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When seconds count, you 
\ need Timeunique—the digital watch from 
LEASURE TIME. Timeunique doesn’t stop at 

just telling the time, it performs 
| six separate functions: time, seconds, 















See date, month, day and delivers a message when you need it most. 
. on Politely ... “It's Time to Love” 


Invitingly ... “Your Place or Mine’”’ & 
Tenderly ... “I Love You” 
Boldly .. . “‘Let’s Fuck” a ge ~ 
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Widowhood. 
It's the hardest job a Love Doll can face. 


Along with the shock of losing her provider comes a 
number of immediate problems. Even if she has her own 
wardrobe, makeup, puncture insurance and other assets 
now, she has to think about the years ahead. 


Fortunately, Leasure Time Products is in touch with 
millions of eligible men who are just waiting to comforta 
Love Doll. | 

Susie: For the man who likes a woman who does not 
talk back. Washable, with a pliable pussy and a do- 
mestically produced french mouth. Although Susie’s not 
much of a housekeeper, she'll never ask you to take out 
the garbage. Stock #5100. $29.95 

Janie: This viny! virgin is so hot sne'll do anything but 
play on your turntable. She comes with a pulsating pussy, 
controlled by her own batteries and a remote-control 
switch. Kick off your shoes and get ready to shake, rattle 
and roll. Stock #5101. $49.95 


Babette: Everything Janie’s got, along with a gently 
vibrating electronic hand with fingers that can be placed 


im to death. 








in the position of your choice. Just turn her onand let the 
fingers do the walking. Stock #5102. $59.95 

Lola: Live mode! (above) out of stock. 

Give yourself to a Leasure Time Love Doll. 

You ll be opening a whole new way of life. 
EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING...24-hour toll- 
free service. 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 
1-800-282-9216.) 


! Cfeasurefine Pe 


foducts 
P.O. Boe 2206 *« Columbus, Ohio aazie(_) 


Piease send Piaase Print Cebe HUST? 
SUSIE love dollis) (#4100) @ $29.95 Name 
—— JAMIE love doli(s) (#5107) @ $49.95 

—— BABETTE love doll(s) (#5102) @ §59.95 Address 
Extra AA penlite batteries (905-40) 

(@ 2 for $1 for JANIE City State Zip 
ee batteries (#0550) for BABETTE 
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GET IT 
OFF YOUR 
CHEST | 


With the unisex 
pendant. 

Your choice of three 
poignant messages: 
“Il Love You” or 
“Kiss Me” or 

“Let's Fuck.” 

Only $49.95 


T igasune THe prooucts 

| P.O. Box 2206 © Columbus, Onio 43216 
ESPRESS CHARGE CAAD ORDERING. 2M-hour tol- tree secvice 
Der now Gy calling '-HESS-S10T jin Olio coll. |-800-2as-g2 TE | 


Send me 


D ¥ab4S taold) 0 45048 (slheer} 
With message fe: O “| Lowe You.” 
O “Kiss Me” or O “Let's Fuck.” 
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With 70 "1 Lowe You,” 
0 “Your Place or Mine” of 0 “it's 
Time to Love.” 
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IN LIKE LIONS 


Writers have been scribbling about the 
des of March ever since a group of well- 
wishers diced up Julius Caesar with 
snort swords. We still have our would-be 
Caesars, and since March is traditional- 
ly the month to cut them down to size, 
our HUSTLER PROFILE: WILLIAM 
LOEB, THE PURSUIT OF POWER 
comes at just the right time. BEN 
STEFFENS, a veteran East Coast jour- 
nalist and a longtime Loeb watcher, 
takes on the publisher of the Manchester 
(New Hampshire) Union Leader, a paper 
that wields incredible political influence 
and power 

The Supreme Court, on the other 
hand, holds ultimate judicial power in 
this country. And it is the Court that has allowed the gradual erosion of First 
Amendment rights, a situation that is analyzed by famed trial attorney HERALD 
PRICE FAHRINGER in an excius ve HUSTLER article WHO WILL GUARD THE 
GUARDS? This question was first asked centuries ago by Roman lawyer and 
political satirist Juvenal in response to a plan to create a police state. Fahringer, who 
Is general counse! for the First Amendment Lawyers Association, puts the question 
in its modern context. 

Gladiators still exist in the form of dogs that are bred to battle to the death for the 
amusement and profit of their owners. Reporter DAVID EPSTEIN set out to 
nvestigate this brutal game after a friend acquired a pit bullterrier. Epstein has seen 
a lot as a musician, TV director, and merchant seaman, but he will never forget 
the dogfight that he attended in order to write PIT BULL FIGHTING: THE 
BLOODIEST SPORT. 

Poetry reading is a gentler form of entertainment, and surprisingly it's a requiar part 
of CHARLES BUKOWSKI's raunchy lifestyle. As readers of Bukowski's chilling 
story THE FIEND (HUSTLER, November 1976) know, he manages to equal, if not 
exceed, the decadence of the Roman Empire in his modern-day short stories. THE 
BIG DOPE READING is no exception 

Associate Editor MICHAEL TOOHEY was inspired by a pair of Roman sandals 
(sent by an admirer from the old country) to pen this month's SEX PLAY: FOOT 
AND SHOE FETISHISM. Toohey combines his experiences in the world of offbeat 
sex with caretul research to give readers an option on what to do if the shoe fits. 

lf our own HONEY HOOKER had the chance to play the Colosseum, she could 
have shown Caesar a trick or two. Her adventure this month with a rowdy gang of 
cutups is the first of Honey's tales illustrated by HOWARD DARDEN. We're giadto 
have another prolific contributor to men’s magazines join HUSTLER’s jesters. 

Our centerfold, MAGGIE: SHADOW PUPPET, as well as NIKKI, JOJO and 
J.A.P. (Jewish American Princess) are the kind of girls who could make you feel like 
an emperor. Be prepared to enjoy this issue while sitting on your throne. 


—Althea Flynt 
Associate Publisher, Editorial Director 
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| ANYONE UP 
a a FOR SECONDS ? 


oe Let's face it, trying to keep up with HUSTLER isn't easy. We 
move fast—especially off the newsstands. 
In case you missed copping a favorite HUSTLER piece last 






year, we're offering you another chance to score with 
The Best of HUSTLER #2—a gland-popping anthology 
of our second year's finest pictorials, editorial 
features and bent humor. 
Youll get another taste of the nude Jackie 0: 
Screw'’s Obscenity Trial’ our 50-year-old 
centerfold; Butch and his Georgia Peach: 
ss Josephine, the half-man/half-woman, 
Ne and much more. 
’ When it comes to serving a second 
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® > NS 
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ent * a5 and promptly delivered, (Add $2 tor 
45%, oe i foreign orders. | 
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As many readers know, some people are 
trying to silence HUSTLER. |s HUSTLER 
being prosecuted because we snow 
women in candid erotic poses or be- 
cause we use our First Amenament right 
to give an open and honest presenta- 
tion of all the facts? | think we have to 
take a closer look at the many recent 
attacks on First Amendment freedoms. 

Did Daniel Schorr lose his job for 
reporting what CBS had decided the 
people didn't need to know about the 
ClA? Or was CBS embarrassed that the 
public might learn how the network 
bows to the government's wishes for 
secrecy—when at the same time CBS 
regularly reports planned government 
leaks? Could it be that CBS, and other 
news organizations as well, dont want 
people wondering just how powerful the 
government's influence over the ‘adver- 
sary’ media actually 1s? 

Does this frighten you? It scares the 
hell out of me—and not for selfish rea- 
sons either, The political conspirators 
could shut me down today and | could 
still live comfortably. But do you want to 
live under a system in which opposing 
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views can be so easily shut off? 

Don't allow yourself to believe that 
attacks on sex publications are anything 
less than thefirst steps toward achieving 
the ultimate domination of information 
flow. Cleveland Assistant City Prosecu- 
tor Bruce Taylor has publicly stated that 
when he's through with HUSTLER, he 
intends to go after Penthouse and Play- 
boy. After Playboy, can Time ana News- 
week be far behina’? 

Does the government fear HUSTLER 
because we show pussy or because we 
tell the public what other media thought 
they couldn't about venereal disease or 
about how the government handled the 
press during the Vietnam war? Could 
scurrilous, unethical politicians continue 
to operate if the press is allowed to give 
the public all the information without 
bias or pressure from government or 
business? 

| am anxious to see the changes in 
government conduct that Jimmy Carter 
promised. But | wonder if this new 
mood will mean the end of harassment 
of the media by and through govern- 
ment agencies—as in the cases of FBI 
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wiretaps on members of the press and 
IRS audits of newsmen? If vacancies 
occur on the Supreme Court during Car- 
ter's term, will he appoint liberal justices 
to counterbalance the repressive Nixon- 
Ford appointees? Or will Carters “Bible 
Belt” upbringing convince him that pros- 
ecution of the erotic entertainment in- 
dustry is not part of a political scheme? 
lf government is allowed to continue 
its campaign against the media, now 
long can a free press last? Without the 
right to know, and access to information, 
the entire Bill of Rights can become 
nothing more than a roll of toilet paper to 
be used and discarded by those whose 
actions already foreshadow the end of 
American liberty as we know it. 
President Carter owes you his views 
on the future of the First Amendment 
Now is the time for him to show us how 
open and honest his administration is 


going to be . 
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THE TRUTH HURTS 
Wow! What a Christmas present—("“The Real 


Obscenity: War,” January 1977). | don't know | 
what to say. Pictures are worth a thousand words; | P 
yours are worth the Encyclopaedia Britannica. | 


How many lives would have been saved If these 
pictures had been made public years ago? 
Nixon, that gutless bastard, should be hung. Ii 
your circulation doesn't increase by 100 percent, 
then something is wrong 
Thank you for your complete honesty and guts 
to show the TRUTH 
GBH 
Wellsboro, Pennsylvania 


Allow me to convey my heartiest congrat- 
ulations to you and your staff for the piece “The 
Real Obscenity: War.” | am an avid reader of 
HUSTLER, and | think your pictorials have always 
been the best. Now, having read your comment, | 
think your people are the best, most sincere, 
believable and honest where the interest of your 
readers is concerned, 

l only hope that prospective jurors geta look at 
“War before the time comes for them to pass 
judgment on “obscenity” in some courtroom 
Keep up the extraordinary work. 

i i 
Laredo, Texas 


In the past, HUSTLER has shown the dangers 
of VD and other social problems. Fine. But now 
you show mangled bodies and people blown 
apart, | doubt the public wants to see this kind of 
obscenity 

Your front cover misleadingly stated “The 
Most Obscene Photos Ever,” and it tempted 
people to buy your magazine with the belief that 
they'd see some great porn, Instead, it was the 
most disgusting display of photography to date. 

| have always enjoyed your magazine in the 
past, and so have the guys | work with. But if this 
is the type of publication we will see in the future, 
then we'll leave your Magazine at the newsstand. 

E. M, 
Youngstown, Ohio 


War always has been and always will be 
obscene. May you always have the courage to 
tell it like itis. So far you're the only one who has. 

R. K, 
Phoenix, Arizona 


OK, that's enough already. | subscribed to your 
magazine for its erotic content. | can take ass- 
fuckin’, up the nose, up the ear or what have you, 
but when you come out with obscenities like the 
ones shown in your January issue, | lose my 
hard-on. 

You're telling your story to the wrong people. If| 
thought your magazine was obscene, | wouldn't 


buy it. Tell your story to the folks who don't buy it, 


but please, not in HUSTLER. 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 
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In our office, we subscribe to your magazine for 
the explicit sexual pictures and wish that you 
would be even more bold with them. However, we 
have become disgusted with your emphasis cn 


|| excretion and blood and gore. |lfwe wanted to see 


stuff like this, we'd subscribe to magazines that 
deal in more lurid subject matter 

For several months we have been reading your 
magazine, being careful to avoid certain pages 
and even cutting oul pages and throwing them 
away. With the January issue it has become 
impossible to avoid these pictures. Thus, we 
have decided we dont want your magazine 
anymore. We are not asking for a refund on the 
unused portion of the subscription; just dont 


| send (he magazine anymore, 


Ralph E. Baker 
Decatur, Georgia 


iam sorry if you were upset by the disgusting, 
gut-wrenching photos of war atrocities, but we 
must face reality. HUSTLER faces prosecution 
and harassment from the same people who 
allowed the deaths of America’s sons for the 
profit of politicians and big business. |! you found 
these photos offensive to your senses, then by 
definition you found them obscene. !s it possible 
that anyone can honestly react the same way to 
photos of a nude woman? It is about time we saw 
these atrocity photos. If il can help us avoid war 
and violence in the future, it's worth it. /f it can 
help us rethink our views on human life and 
sexuality, (hen it was a right decision to publish 
ther. As | pointed out in my commentary: "God 
help us if we Gon t all see that the human body ts 


only obscene in violent death.” 


—Larry Fiynt 


NOT A PASSING FANCY 
Your photos of the woman wearing fishnet 
stockings in “A Passing Fancy” (January 1977) 
brought back some good feelings for me. She 
reminds me of the first girl | laid; she wore fishnet 
stockings the whole time we made love. I'll bea 


HUSTLER reader forever 


Michael Martin 
Fullerton, California 


MISSING THE POINT 

Your December 1976 issue proves that your 

publication has no sophistication. | refer to the 

“Fake Abortion’ in your “Christmas Gift Guide.” 

Although | consider myself very sensuous and 

liberated in every way, | feel you have gone too 

lar in your depiction of a very personal subject. 

So, my boyfriend and | will no longer buy your 
publication. 

Laureen DiStasio 

Poughkeepsie, New York 


At one time your magazine amused me, but 
since your December 1976 issue you have lost 


one of your readers. Being a truck driver, | see 


more than my share of grossness, but that issue 
has it all beat 
My wife is pregnant again after losing her first 


9 








“How long have you had this yeast infection?” 


child. She threw up after reading 16 pages of your 

magazine. Thanks. | was eating at the time she 
barfed. | am going back to something milder. 

Thomas J. Smith 

Baltimore, Maryland 


| am amazed at your ability to publish quality 
erotica and absolute trash in the same magazine. 
Being a viable element in the erotica media does 
not mean that you may ignore ethical standards: 
and in the “Most Tasteless Cartoon” (December 
1976 issue) you have neglected your basic re- 
sponsibility to your profession, that of recognizing 
dignity through human sexuality. 

To label violence towards a young child as 
tasteless is an understatement; it is a gut turn-off 
to the rest of your magazine. | urge youto replace 
this section. Replace it with anything. Give a prize 
for the best fanny from your “Beaver Hunt”; use 
erotic poetry, etc. Just remove the section. 

Liz Aulsebrook 
Address Withheld by Request 


/am against abortion simply because |! fee! that 
fhere must be a better way, And / blame our 
primitive approach to sex education for the need 
for abortions in the first place. In a society that 
claims to be the best educated on earth, most of 
us don't even know how the body functions 
sexually, The cursory education we receive in 
schoo! forces us to pick up misinformation in the 
locker room and on the street corner. HUSTLEA 
depicts these serious social and political realities 
on our carfoon and humor pages as a commen- 
tary on the barbaric way we handle sex educa- 
tion and birth control—with the hope thal we can 
face up fo our present vaiues on human life, 
—Larry Flynt 


WHOSE PUBLIC SERVANT? 
| am writing in response to “Open Letter to 
President-elect Carter” in the Washington Post. 
First, you state that government employees lack 
imagination and motivation. This may be true to 
some extent, but no more than with engineers, 
lawyers, businessmen and magazine publishers. 
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| have had wide experience in both the federal 
and private sectors, and my chief concern was in 
doing my job quickly, efficiently and accurately, 
as was required. The greatest drawback in 
federal service is red tape, not poor motivation. 
Incidentally, I've never felt that | was a "public 
servant. | was in an area that is not open to the 
public for security reasons, 

We both agree that changes are needed in this 
country, but | doubt if we agree as to the kind. | 
think the American people are becoming a nation 
of milksops, constantly complaining and de- 
manding more of everything. Unless something 
is done to reverse this trend, we may be speaking 
Russian, Arabic or Chinese by the year 2000, 

Frank Eschrich Ill 
Washington, D.C. 


If you never felt you were @ public servant, the 
fault hes with you and your agency. Like if or not, 
if your loyalty went to anyone other than the 
faxpayers who paid your salary, you're guilty of 
ireason. 


PUBIC SERVICE 

Thank you for finally showing what the hell VD 
looks like. Your vivid pictorial was grotesque to 
look at—as |'m sure it was meant to be. That was 
the first time |'ve ever seen actual photographs of 

different types of VD. 
Fred Biser 
Tunkhannock, Pennsylvania 


I'm proud to say that |'m one of your 3 million 
readers. One thing | would like to know is, how 
many of your readers are under 18 years of age? 
As for me, I'm 16. 

Now, before all of those old folks who jerk off to 
your pictures start screaming about sex being 
the only thing on a kid's mind, let me ask one 
question. Where can you find an article that has 
pictures of various cases of VD in a textbook? 
According to your article on VD (HUSTLER, 
December 1976)“. .one teenager will catch the 
clap every 15 seconds of every hour, every day of 
the year.” Isn'titironic how some people object to 


leenagers buying magazines that are “Not to be 
sold to persons under eighteen years of age,’ yet 
there are articles such as Mark Baker's that can, 
in some ways, save us from making a mistake 
that we may regret for the rest of our lives. 
| plan to take this magazine to school and show 
itto Gur health teacher, | can assure you that this 
article will be photocopied and will replace sec- 
tions of the textbook, 
Also, good luck with your trial. 
T.S. 
Highland Park, New Jersey 


You really scared the shit oul of me. Your 
article on VD had me checking myself all night. 
Right on for putting it in the open. | don't care what 
anybody says, your mag is number one with me. 

Stanley Robinson 
Soledad Prison 


Because of the grossness of your “Christmas” 
issue, | won't buy your magazine again. Only a 
diseased mind could mix horrible photos of VD 
with those of beautiful women, | love the girls, but 
the rest of your rag makes me bart. 

Keith Larson 
Palo Alto, California 


DROPPING A HINT 

Recently, | found a new HUSTLER magazine 
under some bushes on my property. One of your 
men placed it there so some innocent passerby 
would pick it up, read it, and look at all the nasty 
pictures of men and women in it. Your book is evil! 
[mM positive some of your helpers hide it along 
the roadside because this is the second copy |'ve 
found there. How would you feel if you had three 
teenage sons and someone did this to you” This 
is exactly what you are doing to my boys, and you 

should be put behind bars for ten years. 
Louis M. Lange 
Harper, Texas 


You have Larry confused with the Easter bunny. 


UNFILTERED VIEW 

It is my pleasure to tell you that your magazine 
is the marine’s best friend here at the Officer 
Candidate School, Quantico, Virginia. We go to 
the field quite a bit and instead of hunting and war 
stories, we now enjoy HUSTLER while sitting 
around the campfire. Please tell Maj. Gen. C. W. 
Hospelhorn ("Asshole of the Manth,’ December 
1976) to send all the copies of HUSTLER he's 
banned from army PXs to USMC exchanges. The 
marines will take care of them, 

Now let me enlighten you on another point, 
Hospeihorn has dedicated his life to the army, 
and he should not be degraded. | don't care what 
branch of the military he's in, we're all here to 
protect the USA. The man has a hard job during 
peacetime. | know that your magazine is not one 
of subtlety, but Christ, give the man a little con- 
sideration next time! 

Otherwise, thanks for a brilliant magazine, 

PFC Bill Sample 
Quantico, Virginia 


HUSTLER 





(ma sailor aboard the carrier U.S.S. Midway. 
Being al sea for long periods of time can become 
very tedious and trying. The big break in the 
whole works is when we receive copies of 
HUSTLER. No power on earth can stop me from 
my rendezvous with HUSTLER, and my ship- 
mates have named me The HUSTLER King. No 
other magazine can cheer up a lonely sailor like 
HUSTLER, and all of us on the Midway give you 
a pat on the back for December's “Asshole of 
the Month” Maj, Gen. C. W. Hospelhorn. 

The HUSTLER King 
U.S.S. Midway 


FLICK FLAK 

The other night, in Mansfield, Ohio, a buddy 
and | saw The Opening of Misty Beefhoven—a 
film that HUSTLER and virtually every other top 
men's magazine have given their highest rating 
to. However, we saw no genitalia, no orgasms, no 
insertion of anything into anything else. Will 
somebody please tell me what the hell we saw 
that evening? 

This is, after all, simply a matter of truth in 
advertising. It should be illegal to advertise a 
hard-core film, with enticing quotes from all the 
reviews, and deliver something aboul as exciting 
as grandmother's Bunion. 

if HUSTLER is really interested in crusading for 
the sexual rights of the American public, a great 
way to start would be some hard-hitting in- 
vestigative journalism about how hard-core films 
are buichered without any newspaper notifica- 
tion whatsoever 

Finally, HUSTLER is terribly naive in advising 
that people “check the theater before gaing” to 
be sure we get the genuine article. If Larry Flynt 
were to call the “porn” theater just a few blocks 
from his own house, he'd find himself listening to 
a recording giving show times. Orhe mightreach 
the woman selling tickets, who knows from 
nothing and assures you that "Oh, yes, sir, the 
film is X-rated.” If he were incredibly lucky, he'd 
get the manager, who'd play dumb and pretend 
not to understand the question, 

Sad to say, bul many poor suckers in the 
Columbus area probably think that they've seen 
Deep Throat, Behind the Green Door, Misty 
Beethoven, The Devil in Miss Jones and the rest. 
HUSTLER, will you tell the hometown folks the 
truth, and will you please do something about the 
problem? 

Name Withheld by Request 
Mansfield, Ohio 


In the Midwest, X-rated doesnt always mean 
hard core. Most people know what fhe slandards 
in their communities aré and thus know fo what 
exfént a movie has been edited. 


SNEAKY CONNOISSEUR 

Your magazine is a filthy, disgusting piece of 
trash, It not only sports the idea that women are 
merely sex objects—with fucking and sucking as 
their main function on this planet—but it also 
uses racial and sexist slurs as the object of its 
many sadistic, pornographic and quite distasteful 
cartoons. In my opinion, only sexual perverts, 
degenerates and derelicts would stoop solow as 
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to subscribe to such a decadent publication, 

That's why | take every precaution to purchase 

all my issues only from the most respectable 

newsstands. 

Keep up the good work. It's the greatest piece 
of trash on the market. 

J.D. Brown 

Lincoln, Nebraska 


LEARNING TO CUDDLE COOZE 

The first HUSTLER | bought was the November 
1975 issue, and I've been a regular customer 
since. | owe a lot to your magazine because tl 
taught me just about everything | know about 
women and how to please them. Sure, | knew 
what a twat was, bul who could ever see what 
one looked like from reading Playboy or Pent- 
house? And who could understand their long- 
winded articles? 

On the other hand, your Sex Play topics (e.g. 
women's orgasms, etc.) and the Kinky Korner 
section have helped me in my sex life. Since my 
first issue-of HUSTLER, I've turned 18 and lost my 
virginity. It was from reading your magazine that | 
knew what to do with women. 

| love the revolutionary ideas your magazine 
presents. For example, my girl would love me to 
eat her, but her pubic hair always turned me off. 
So the other day | shaved her, and now we have 
more fun than ever. Thanks again for a great 
magazine, and please keep including those new 
ideas for the ultimate in sexual pleasure 

Teddy Bear 
Mt. Olympus, New York 


WHITE MAN'S BURDEN 
Your Magazine has stooped to a new low by 
degrading Polish Americans. Your September 
1976 Graffilthy (“Polacks: Do not eat the brown 
stuff in the commode—it is not beef stew!) 
perpetuates a negative stereotype. | believe that 
the cartoon violates the civil rights of Polish 
Americans under the 1964 Civil Rights Act, and | 

am looking further inte the matter. 

Thaddeus L. Kowalski 
President, Polish American Congress 
Chicago, Illinois 


This letter is in protest of the racial prejudice 
that your magazine openly adheres to. In the last 
four issues there were at least 65 cartoons that 
depicted white people as molesters, shiteaters, 
flashers, eaters of diseased pussy, heartless 
faggots, maggots or bimbos. During that same 
period you had five or six cartoons that showed 
blacks as watermelon eaters, shitting on cop 
cars, and even having small penises. 

‘ll bet that there are jus! aS many whites as 
blacks who like watermelon or who would like to 
shit on a cop car or who come up short. So why 
not let the blacks have all the glory that is 
depicted in the white cartoons and let us whites 
have human weaknesses as the brunt. 

Raymond A. Johnston 
Norwalk, California 


Confused thinking such as yours leads to the 
neediess criticism of HUSTLER's humor and 
cartoons. 
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ADVISE & CONSENT 


Advise & Consent Is a ) render-orlented 
column designed to provide answers 
regarding sexual questions, fetishes, 
hang-ups or problems of a personal 
nature. If you have something on your 
mind, write to us. Direct all letters to: 
HUSTLER Magazine, Advise & Consent 
Editor, 40 West Gay Street, Columbus, 
Ohio 43215. 


Edited by Pat Ryan 


When my penis is flaccid, it looks like the cock 
of a 70-year-old man, though it's seven inches 
when erect, My bulge is nearly nonexistent, and | 
have even heard girlfriends comment on my 
“problem” or “operation.” My paranoia has now 
reached such a level that future friendships, 
much less sexual encounters, with women seem 
impossible, Can | make my flaccid cock bigger, 
or must | resort to stuffing socks in my pants? 

dele 
Akron, Ohio 


Take the socks out of your pants. You are com- 


pletely adequate in size. If the women you're 
meeting are more interested in your bulge than 


“PLEA SE 


; 
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your head, they 'ré fucked up. You can pleasantly 
surprise a woman when you grow to an erect 
size, so find one who will appreciate it. 


My husband and | have been married for a 
year, and it's the second marriage for both of us. 
My first husband was sexually inconsiderate and 
my present husband's wife was frigid. Though | 
have two to five orgasms every time | make love 
lo my present husband, he only likes to make love 
twice a month. | ve tried everything to arouse his 
interest: candlelight dinners, exotic lingerie and 
garter belts. But nothing works. To avoid taking a 
lover, | masturbate a couple of times a week; butit 
just isn't enough. Please tell me what to do 

N. M. 
Los Angeles, California 


Many married couples do cut down on their 
lovemaking after the initial novelty and the thrill 
of conquest wear off. it is possible that your 
nonsexual relationship is unexciting, and this can 
carry over into the bedroom. On the other hand, 
your husband's response could be due to an 
unconscious reaction to his first wife's frigidity, a 
medical problem such as diabetes, a prudish 
upbringing, depression, aging or simply a low sex 


Don'T 
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drive. if you try to press your husband, he may 
react wilh anxiety, initability or fear of inade- 
quacy. Try other forms of activity like kissing, 
hugging and oral or manual manipulation. Work 
out a compromise within the limits of each other's 
sexual drives, However, if more sex is necessary 
for your well-being, find a lover. if you are dis- 
creet, or your husband is understanding, you'll 
solve the problem. 


My husband and | are avid readers of your 
magazine and were especially fascinated by the 
pierced pussy pictures. | decided that | would like 
to be the first chick on the block to have pierced 
pussy lips, so my husband and | set out on this 
endeavor, We tried to numb the lips with ice, as 
| did when | pierced my ears, but it seemed to 
make the lips even more sensitive. We left the 
ice on for 30 minutes and got the needle halfway 
through, but the pain was too much. Any helpful 
suggestions will be appreciated, 

C, &, 
Columbus, Ohio 


Vaginai lips have more nerve enagings ano veins 
than the earlobes, so the pain and bleeding are 
greater, A topical or local anesthetic, requiring a 
doctor's prescription, would alleviate the pain. 
Also, panties could chale the area and inter- 
course can irritate the new piercing and create a 
potentia! for infection. Your best bet would be to 
find a doctor willing to do i. He can provide the 
anesthetic and the knowledge to do the piercing 
without damaging nerve endings and veins. 


When we married, my wife said she was a 
virgin, Though there was some trouble getting my 
penis in the first time, there was no blood on it 
or the sheets after | had popped her supposed 
cherry. | asked her about it that night and sever- 
al times over the past year and a half of our 
otherwise happy marriage, Her answer is always 
hat there was blood when she wiped. Is she lying 
lo ma? 

RG. 
Houston, Texas 


if you're happily married, what the hell difference 
does it make? The hymen ts an elastic mem- 
brane that can stretch apart and as a resuil will 
not always bleea. Ifthe hymen is torn, the amount 
of blood thal results varies with individuals, Your 
difficulty in penetration indicates that the hymen 
was infact and your wife is undoubledly grateful 
(the experience wasn't traumatic (except for your 
questions). You're a foo! to be worried about this 
a year and a half after the fact 


| have been dating a chick tor three monihs 
and recently we've begun to explore each other's 
bodies for the first time. | was just about to go 
down on her and perform cunnilingus when she 
suddenly stopped me dead in my tracks. She said 
that anything foreign going near her box, even 
Saliva, gives her an unbelievable itch and an 
(continued on page 109) 
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Flease Print 
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Enclosed Wo omy O check O money order jcash nol accepted), or 
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shipped in S working days or loss. All orders ara 
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4 versatile performer knows it takes the proper 
instruments to complement his skills, That's 
wihty at Leasure Time Products we ve imported 

a European-mixed ensemble to keep you sexually in 
tune, Let us introduce the band, The Caress Vibrator is 
made of soft, flexible rubber with a clinging touch 
Includes 2 AA batteries, Available in smooth and pink 
(#5501), smooth and black (#5502), pink and rough 
(#5503) of black and rough (#5504). The Rectal Aid 
(#5505) slips over any standard 7" vibrator. The Vaginal 
Aid (#5506) will have ladies humming a new tune. Slips 
over any standard 7° vibrator. The battery-powered 
Contour T Vibrator (#5507) goes and comes in more 
than one direction, Uses 2 AA batteries. There's the 
equally electric Vibra Cock Riimg (#5508), which will aid 
in both getting itup and in while turning any cock into a 
vibrator. Uses 2 AA batteries, The steadily buzzing Dual 
Vibrator (#5509) offers you the best at both ends. Uses? 
C batteries 

When it comes to live performances, the instruments 
can make all the difference 


24-hour toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (im Ohio, call: 1-80)- 282-9216.) 





ast May our Statement 
| was about the infa- 


mous pervert preach- | 


er Billy James Hargis. As you'll 
remember, Hargis ruined him- 


self in the big money preach- | 
ing racket when he admitted | 


to screwing around with his 
young male followers. 
We chose to write about 


Hargis because we believe | 


that two-faced messiahs of his 
ik are the exception rather 
than the rule among the clergy. 
Imagine our surprise when yet 


another outhouse savior, a 


Southern Baptist evangelist 
from Oklahoma City named 
Larry Jones, declared a holy 
war against us for picking on 
his pink flamingo pal Hargis. 
Jones indirectly accused us of 
running an editorial against al/ 
preachers and gave an inter- 
view to an Oklahoma City re- 
porter in which he announced 
his plans to have HUSTLER 
magazine banned in retaliation, 

When we called Jones, he 
boasted to us that a friend of 
his, a consultant to then- 
President Ford, was “encour- 
aging, advising, and directing 
him in his efforts to have us 
suppressed, We tried to get in 
touch with this “friend” before 
Ford left office. Not surprising- 
ly, nO one at the White House 
would talk with us except a 
secretary, who said she had 
scheduled appointments for 





ASSHOLE 





of the month 


that Jones was not known to 
anyone at the White House nor 
had he ever been there. 
since Jones has reared up 
on his hind legs, federal and 


| local prosecutors in Oklahoma 


City have been “coincidental- 


ly” harassing news agencies, 


newsstands and bookstores 
with a “suggestion” that those 


crusaders be covered or re- 
moved from the shelves. 
Jones actually confessed to 
us that he intends to make the 
rest of the country conform to 
Oklahoma City law. After all, 
when youre playing God, as 
Jones and his handful of Okie 
moralists are, there is no 
reason to do things on a small 


gospel goons consider the 
wishes of the majority, who 
enjoy a little erotica now and 
then. Jones hopes to have 
thousands rally behind him so 
he and his lynch mob of bigots 
can impose their will upon mil- 
lions of readers. 

To our mind, a minister is a 
man of God, not one of the 
mob, and not a Hargis or a 
Jones playing craps with 
human ignorance. A real 
clergyman does not have time 
to compose horror stories for 


| the feeble-minded about boo- 


geymen pornographers, 

Let's face it. Any con manin 
ministerial drag can gain pres- 
tige and influence by whining 
for censorship and other bar- 
baric stupidities. Many of them 
have even grown rich doing it. 


Jones is a case in point, a loud- 


mouthed rube hawking the 
scheme of compulsory morali- 
ty for everyone except him and 
his primate flock. Any witch 
doctor could do the same, 
provided that he knows how to 
sound like a tough guy when 
talking about smut, commu- 
nism and fluoridation. 

It may even be that Jones 
thinks it will be good for us all 
to have his brand of moronic 
voodoo shoved down our 
throats, Not for us, thanks. To 
Larry Jones and the rest of 
the assholier-than-thou crowd 
who want to see freedom ofthe 


Jones. On a follow-up call,an | magazines and books that |} scale. We guess it’s too much | press raped: Shit in your hand 





uptight female voice insisted | offend Jones and his capon to ask thatthereverendandhis 
7 " Wa Something 
Fishy — . 


Underwater explorers have yet 


to find any sunken castles, or 

) | any of the other cute little fish- 
tank toys that are available in 

pet stores. If dolls can have 

| cocks and cunts, why can't 
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and squeeze it. Amen. 


| aquariums be real? Cans, 
newspapers, bottles and trash | 
of all sorts can provide the 


touch of truth your pet pond 
deserves. People in major 


cities may want to add a | 


cement-clad body for extra 
emphasis. The final step in 
aquarium realism involves 
visiting local industry for some 
samples of their waste. 
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T-shirts: Fashion Coveru 


Specialties 














The American T-shirt craze 
dates back to Big Daddy Roth 
and his hand-painted hot-rod 
designs. Today it has gained 
enough prominence to be the 
subject of a feature in People 
magazine, and also the 
source of a multimillion-dollar 
industry. 

But People is too anemic 
to give you the full story, and 
you are not likely to see these 
transfer designs on the back 
cover of comic books. We 
thought they'd. look better 
covering Sheila, HUSTLER's 
November 1976 centerfold. 
For example, Sheila hits the 
mark with this design called 





Target” from Pop Porn, 175 
Fifth Avenue, Suite 1101, New 
York, New York 10010. Pop 
Porn markets some of the 
raunchiest shirts we've seen 
for $10 a crack, or $12 for 
the same graphics on pillow- 
cases, all in black and white. 

Mail Order Specialties, P.O. 
Box 676, Mason City, lowa 
50401, offers a little more 
color in their selection of 
hard-core and erotic designs. 
Nine full-color poses on white 
T-shirts are available for 
$9.95 apiece, plus $1 for han- 
dling. Specialties’ illustrations 
include magazine covers 
such as the HUSTLER August 


Bamboozling 
Natives 


Now wait a minute! These 
guys are supposed to be well- 
endowed by nature, arent 
they? Why flaunt it with phony 
penis extenders? According 
to anthropologist Dr. E. Rich- 
ard Sorenson, these bamboo 
shoots, or hollow horns called 
phallocrypts, are actually 
clothing, and these New 
Guinea men are embarrassed 
if their cocks show. 
Sorenson's statement in 
the October 6, 1976, issue of 
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Sexual Medicine Today also 
tells us that kids in this culture 
are often initiated into sex by 
a brother or sister and that 
they grow up without sexual 
hang-ups, 

There seems to be a con- 
tradiction here someplace. 
None of the HUSTLER staffers 
who fucked their brothers or 
sisters grew up without hang- 
ups, yet none of us tries to 


hide our cocks in pipes. 


Maybe it all balances out. 


Bil, ga [ 


1976 cover stretched across 
Sheila's lush, full figure. 
Dunga T takes the [-snhirt 
designs into the realm of art; 
each dogsnhit print is dated, 
numbered, titled and signed 
by Nicholas D. Moffett, a 
sculptor and artist who feels 
that dog dung belongs on 


T-shirts just like beer cans or | 


comy slogans. Each of Mof- 
fett's 12 designs sells for 


$7.50, plus tax, and for the | 


patrons of the arts who col- 
lect all 12, a special 13th edi- 
tion is available. Those of you 
who aren't as put off by the 
shirt as Sheila was can write 
the artist at DBA Dunga T, 








P.O. Box 109, Ravenna, Ne- 
braska 68869. 

Nas-Tee-Shirts is offering 
softer sexual designs for sale 
in retail outlets. Sheila doesn't 
need to fee! alone in one of 
these shirts. They're available 
in white and assorted pastel 
colors for the suggested retail 
price of $6.50. 

Now you can one-up the 
people sporting Fonzies, beer 
cans, Do It In The Dirt, and 
Mabel’s Cat House T-shirts. 
Maybe you'll get lucky enough 


_ to interest Sheila in making 


an even trade, and if you're 
good, the deal could go 


| down in the same room. 
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What’s Wrong with 





This Picture? 


Here's a hint: Her problem is 
caused by a protein imbal- 
ance that is rare in children 
her age. 





Give up? Here's the an- 


Off-Color 


swer: The nails on her right | 


hand are much longer than 
the nails on her left hand. 





© PHOENIXNEWS ZA 
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We havent been able to fig- 
ure out why the names of 
such lesser rags as Reader's 
Digest and Seventeen were 
chosen to go along with 
HUSTLER's proud logo on the 
sides of vans like this one. 
Curtis Plotner, who owns the 
Phoenix News Agency, de- 
cided that a hot seller like 
HUSTLER should get as 
much play as possible and 
painted the magazine's name 
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esert Heat 


on the 70 vans in his service. 
We can now breathe easier 
knowing that the migrants to 
Arizona spend their time — 
and money—doing some- 
thing other than sucking in 
the dry desert air. With over 
29,000 copies of HUSTLER 
sold in Phoenix each month, 
it's obvious that residents of 
the Big Gash State are clean- 


| 





The natural rhythm of the 


days and months of the year | 


is laughably marked by the 


various illustrations that | 


dance through the pages of 
the Boogie Down 1977 Calen- 
dar, $1.25 from Players Inter- 
national Publications, 8060 





Calendar 





les, California 90046. 
Looking at this calendar 

should have you grinning and 

shuffling even on the blackest 


of days. It's super b-a-a-a-d 


as you turn the pages and 
watch this carefree ethnic 
group enjoy one of their fa- 


| Melrose Avenue, Los Ange- | vorite pastimes, 


‘You Disney 











It Makes 


One thing Disneyland has little 
of is sex. This being the case, 
guerrillas from the sexual rev- 
olution have penetrated the 
Magic Kingdom from time to 
time and attempted to under- 
mine that sterile atmosphere 
by flashing Mickey, feeling up 
Tinker Bell and groping Bambi. 

However, the couple on the 
rocket ridé are not really per- 
verts—he'd rather pull on her 
pups than give Minnie an en- 
ema, and she'd rather wind- 
burn her tits than have Dumbo 
trunk her. These are just a 


| couple of young, corn-fed Ohio 


tourists doing what everybody 
does away from home: T-|-T- 


ing out more tubes than their | T-l-E G-R-O-P-E. Forever let 


bronchial. 


us hold your mammaries high! 











Recently, we've beer Keeving 
a close watch on animal sex, 
and we've become very un- 


nerved by what we are dis- | 
covering. The beasts are be- | 
with | 


ginning to experiment 
sophisticated kinky Sex. 

Who would have thought 
that cattle would participate in 
water sports? And if anybody 
tells you that this is a lot of bull, 
show them this Angus couple 
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as they engage in public pissy 


foreplay. They have also been 
known to get into a little bond- 
age atroundup time, inaddition 
to being branded as hoof 
fetishists 

At least these bovine de- 
generates don't have to play 
alone. Not so with the per- 
verted primate shown here 
practicing autofellatio. Gag- 
ging on his own cock could be 


a nae 
fa Ticket 


Things are getting strange in 
this car, and if the couple 
attached to the feet doesn't 
come clean they may be cited 
for a moving violation. This 
metermaid doesn't know 
whether to write a ticket for 
double-parking or to get off 
her tired feet and be violated 
herself. 

This photograph is from the 
cover of Sexy Confessions of 
a Traffic Warden, one of a 
series of turn-on books with 





this monkey's way of assuring 


us that he speaks no evil, or he 
may be trying to let his trainer 
know that solitary confinement 
is taking a toll on his banana. 

We're certain that this trend 
will run its course, and animals 
willreturn to more conventional 
forms of foreplay. But until then, 
we |l have to keep our ben-wa 
balls and dildoes out of the 
beasts reach. 


Case 





| soft-core photos available at 
$1.10 each from Tabor Publi- 
cations, Ltd., 3-5 Valentine 
Place, Blackfriars Road, Lon- 
don, (We advise readers to 
send for ordering information 
from foreign companies be- 
fore actually sending money.) 
The book is typically British 
—dry and boring. It seems 


high time that the Limeys 
started punching up their sex 
lives with some genuine 
cockney sucking. 


Nut 





One ball is enough for Ping- 
Pong, basketball, soccer and a 
number of other sports, so one 
should serve for a round of 
bed-balling. At least that is the 
message we got from these 
two pinecones—referring in 
this case to guys whose bags 
are stuffed with only one nut. 

Although some people are 
testy about the subject, the 
lone-ball owners pictured here 
claim they aren't lonely and 
can get it up just as well as us 
overburdened geeks who have 
to carry twice as many balls. 
Maybe so—bult can these guys 
still dribble’? 


HUSTLER 





Ring around 
the Rosie 


Guys who wear a lot of jew- | 


elry are suspect around here. 
How could a guy who goes in 
for baubles and bangles help 
but swish when he walks — 
or, for that matter, clank’ 
But the cock pictured here 
does not belong to a prancing 
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pink flamingo. It is the much- | 
| abused member of a devoted 


masochist, and anybody who 
chooses to live and work in 
Columbus, Ohio, can under- 
stand masochism. But a guy 
who wears 26 cock rings just 
because his old lady gets off 
on it deserves to get caught 
in an electrical storm and 
have his sheath welded to his 
Zipper. 








Studded Tire 


Some guys are natural show- 
offs, but we wont be im- 
pressed with this stud until he 
makes the tire come. We know 
that developing a strong cock 
takes a lot of patience and hard 


|| work before you can grind your | 


axle where the rubber meets 


| Lighten 


Your 
Load. 





the road. So for the average 
person we don't recommend 
beginning with anything neavi- 
er than a bagel—at least until 
youre ready for advanced 
cock development. Frankly we 
find this whole business very 
tiring. 


You overate during the holi- 
day season, and you ve let 
the last few months slip by 
without ridding yourself of 
that excess weight. And all 
those products that pledge to 
purge you of ‘irregularity’ 
are somehow more appealing 
than they were before. 
We've all experienced 
these feelings, and the only 
cure is a good shit. A feeling 
deep in your loins stirs you, 
and you race for your rendéz- 
vous with the big ceramic 
telephone. First you test for 
open flames by shooting a 


| spray of natural gas, and 


then, Ka-Boom, the chocolate 
highway erupts and a long, 
hard-packed sausage of shit 
swamps the Tidy Bowl man. 

Don't you feel better? Don't 
you wish you'd done ita 
month ago? 
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Every now and then a unique 
specimen comes along to 
astonish the world. Einstein, 
Jerry Ford and Johnny 
Wadd" Holmes, to name a 
few. But when this frog 
dragged itself into our offices 


one morning, we knew this | 


was the find of the century. 


In lieu of a pond, we threw | 


froggy into a toilet in the 
ladies room. The word got 
around very quickly, and the 
women lined up fast—to 
shake the dew off their lilies 
Some of them returned sev- 
eral times to plant their lips 
on the frog prince. Such is 
life when froggy comes a 
corkin . 


Women who cantgetajoob | 


at HUSTLER can order their 
own “Bufford Super Frog’ 
from C&T Associates, P. O, 
Box 623, Clarkston, Georgia 
The croaker costs 
$11.95, plus $1 for postage 
and handling. 


Run’Em Down,George 





Ask any Alabama ‘nigra’ 
about George Wallace s deep 
concern for civil rights. Then 
ask his trusted wife, Cornelia, 
about how much George and 
his squad of private eyes 
respect the right of privacy. 
With these things in mind, it's 
hard to believe that George 
would hit Screw with a $5- 
million suit for invasion of pri- 
vacy under a civil rights law 

George is upset that Al 
Goldstein's toilet-paper tab- 
ioid used a picture of him in 
his wheelchair for five of their 
back-cover ads that ran dur- 
ing February and March of 
1976, 

And hook-nosed heathen 
Al has reason to be upsel 
himself. Should the court rule 
in George’s favor, Al might 
have to abandon his publish- 
ing career for a less libelous 
job in the garment district— 
or he could finally take his 
mothers advice and marry a 
doctor. 








| Massachusetts Institute of 
| Technology scientists were in 


a frenzy trying to figure out 


| this item's use. The comput- 


ers went berserk and started 
spitting confetti, and the cute 
lab assistant with the big tits 


Point ed | 
Question 


was afraid to come out of the | 


rest room. Naturally the sci- 
entists decided to ask the ex- 
perts, HUSTLER's degenerate 
staff, for help. 

Some of the female staffers 
suggested that the device Its 
for guys who want to stick 
their cocks in a french-tickler- 
filled pussy while shoving a 
rubber shaft up their brown 
eye. The male staffers quickly 
informed them that real men 
don't take it up the ass. Then 
we posed the question to this 
innocent bystander and prom- 
ised to give him bdck his 
clothes when he figured it out. 

Anyone who is interested in 
an extra set of clothes, or in 
discovering the many uses of 


the Jack & Jill Bi-Sextennial | 


sex aid ($14.95), can contact 
Leasure Time Products, P.O 
Box 2206, Columbus, Ohio 
43216. Trying to figure it out 
could easily top charades as 
a party game. 





HUSTLER 


Gangster 
of Love 


Here's a freaky character who 
is currently topping a few 
most-wanted lists. She is one 
of the new breed of female 
criminals—a mistress of 
many disquises—who always 
manages to get off after being 
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Bush ~ 
League 


| Here is the answer to the 
| dreams of all those guys who 
| like to come away witha 








| nailed by the dicks. How? By 


cracking under pressure and 
blowing it for her cohorts in 
crime. 

She makes it hard for men 
who would like to be her part- 
ner. Whenever she’s involved 
in a stickup, there's a shoot- 
ing. And she doesn't have 
time for amateurs who cant 
make her end of the split sat- 
isfying. Fuck with her, and 
she'll blow you away. 


mouthful of hair no matter 


s what part of their old lady 


they go down on. But our 


tufted temptress will remain a | 
| mystery lady until our dreams 
| come true and she's show- 
| cased in a HUSTLER feature 


pictorial. Then all of those 
who get off stroking such lux- 


urious pubic lawns can come | 
| face to face with the winner of 
1 our Nairiest woman contest 





















The ancient Chinese gave us 
gunpowder, spaghetti and the 
lotus foot, although the last 
one never caught on in Italy 
The Chinese, with their very 
warped perception of sex, 
found that if they bound a lit- 
tle girl's feet with tight ban- 
dages for several years, by 
the time she reached puberty 
she would be sensuously 
crippled. The object was for 
a woman to have elongated 
toes to shove up her man’s 
little yellow rump and fleshy 
crevices in her arches where 
he could bury his bamboo 
shoot. 

Medieval Europeans got 


their kicks by wearing the 
crakow, a shoe with a long, 
pointed toe, which they would 
use to foot-fuck one another. 
This type of shoe dated back 
to ancient Egypt, and a ver- 
sion of it, called the opanka, 
is now the national shoe of 
Greece, which is also the 
place where the famous Say- 
ing “You'll get a foot up your 
ass originated, 

lf you're interested in more 
modern—and comfortable — 
forms of foot sex, read Foot 
and Shoe Fetishism: Sex Be- 
iow the Ankles on page 25, 
Then you'll be ready for some 
| heavy toe jammin’. 

















lf you have any interesting or unusual Bits & Pleces | 
contributions, pass them along to HUSTLER. We pay $50 © 
for pictures, news items, quips and stories that we publish | 
in Bits & Pieces. HUSTLER buys all rights on material ac- 
cepted for publication and will keep all material pur- 


chased. Allsubmissions we don't use will be returned if ac- 


companied by a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
Fifty bucks and thanks go out from HUSTLER to our 
_ March Bits & Pieces contributors: Natt B. Chomsky, Eric 
 Dirkson, Clay Geerdes, LART and Gale F. Wiley. = 








21 


t 
, 
‘- 
,. i 
j 








A LARRY FLYNT PUBLICATION 


OYes! You've made your point! 
Now, gentlemen, please send 
me CHIC 12 times a year or 
more! 

CHIC P.O. BOX 2208, COLUMBUS, OHIO 43216 
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Sex Bits 
WORLD SEX NEWS ROUNDUP 
lelerenrea ne eoeenetiay Meare oe 


British scientists are about to begin a yearlong clinical test of the contraceptive 
stamp, a small square of edible paper soaked in the same chemicals that make up birth- 
control pills. 

The stamps will be produced in sheets, a month's supply per sheet, by Schering 
Chemicals, the British subsidiary of the West German firm that originally developed the 
drug. Prior to marketing the stamps, Schering expects to test them on more than 1000 
women. 

What advantages, if any, the birth-control stamp will have over the pill are not 
known. In any case, male delivery will probably be unaffected by the paper prophylactic. 








Larry Parrish, the Memphis porn prosecutor (see HUSTLER, October '76), was booed 
and jeered by his fellow lawyers at a recent legal conference in Atlantic City. Parrish 
informed the lawyers that he'd come to acquaint them with the legal and scientific issues 
surrounding pornography and was said to have been genuinely surprised and hurt when they 
booed him off the stage. 

Sharing the platform with SCREW publisher Al Goldstein (who, incidentally, was well 
received), Parrish whined that the atmosphere of the convention reminded him of "an adult 
film festival in California."" Personally we can't think of anything less erotic than a 
gaggle of lawyers talking shop, but we guess it shows you how Parrish's mind works. 


Dismissing traditional Catholic thinking on birth control, abortion and sexuality, 
a group of Manhattan lay people has started a sex counseling clinic designed primarily 
for Catholics. Joan Harriman, president of Catholic Alternatives, says she wants to 
take counseling out of the hands of priests and entrust it to clinically qualified Perit 

selors. "The attitudes on abortion and so forth were all created by celibate males,’ 
says Mrs. Harriman. 

The group is concerned with "repressive" church policies on the issues of homo- 
sexuality, masturbation, sex education and marriage in the priesthood. It plans to deal 
with such problems as impotence, frigidity and planned parenthood and to stress that the 
Catholic Alternatives’ staff will not treat clients but will operate a referral service 
to direct people to appropriate therapy. 











You may as well throw away your powdered rhinoceros horn, Spanish fly and oysters. 
Dr. Myron Winick, professor at Columbia University's Institute of Human Nutrition, flatly 
states that there are no known vitamins, foodstuffs or aphrodisiacs that have any effect 
in stimulating sexual interest. 

Not even the much touted vitamin E seems to do the trick, if you'll pardon the ex- 
pression. Winick says the stuff apparently doesn't even warm up laboratory rats—who are 
notoriously eager to screw under normal conditions. However, the doctor adds, a defi- 
ciency of "E" might contribute to sexual impotence and the degeneration of the testes. 





Several Los Angeles police officers have resigned following an investigation of 
alleged orgies that occurred on a police-sponsored campout for the Law Enforcement 
Explorer Girls. The Girl Scout troop for 14 to 18 year olds assists "officers in re- 
porting possible crimes." 

Captain Frank Isbell, Hollywood division LAPD, said officers who left the depart- 
ment aren't subject to police discipline. However, charges may be made against officers 
who remained on the force under suspension for their alleged role in the scandal. 

The affair came to light when one of the girls, who claimed not to have taken part 
in the orgies, informed an L.A. newspaper. Ome of the officers under suspension report- 
edly said that the girl who turned them in did it because she was so ugly that none of 
the cops would fuck her.—Michael Sheeter 
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There are people who might 
consider my wife, Cindy, a 
pervert. A foot freak, to be 
exact. Our medicine cabinet is 
crammed full of foot aids that 
bear witness to her perversion: 
metatarsal cushions, foot pow- 
der and corn plasters. Cindy 
walks around all day long on 
Dr. Scholl's Ajir-Pillo Insoles 
(which are like ben-wa balls to 
a foot freak) and soaks for 
hours on end in a solution of 
warm water and foot soap. She 
scrapes her calluses with a 
pumice stone, and she moans 
obscenely when her bare feet 
sink into a plush carpet. She 
paints her toenails. She cor- 
ners me on the couch, plops 
her crimson-tipped tootsies in 
my lap and begs me for a 
massage. And she gets off on 
all of it. 

If this behavior does not 
impress you as being partic- 
ularly deviant, then you are as 
perverted as she—or as nor- 
mal, depending on your per- 
spective. The truth is that the 
foot is an erogenous zone that 
rivals the genitals in sensitivity. 
This applies to every one of us, 
whether we know it or not. Most 
of us don't know it—or won't 
admit it, even though the evi- 
dence may be overwhelming. If 
mommy ever sent chills up 
your spine during a rousing 
game of "This Little Piggy,” you 
know just how sensitive your 
feet can be. Basically, there is 
no logical reason why the feet 
should not be included in your 
Sex play. 

Most of us have already 
experienced podoeroticism in 
various forms: in a game of 
footsie under the bridge table with your best 
friend's wife, or a foot-tickling bout that 
ended in a wild fuck. Often, contact with 
podoeroticism is too subtle to recognize. 
For example, you have probably been too 
preoccupied to notice whether your toes 
curl or spread during orgasm, but both 
reactions have been proven to be natural 
reflexes. 

Americans are pitifully far behing the rest 
of the world in recognizing the sexual power 
of the foot and its erotic outer garment, the 
shoe. But in a number of European cities 
there are brothels that cater exclusively to 
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By Michael! Toohey 


Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden behind the doors of 
fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy for too long a time. In 
keeping with HUSTLER's belief that repression of natural, healthy 
urges is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this series 
of informative articles that will increase your sexual knowledge, 
lessen your inhibitions and—ultimately—make you a better lover. 


. 
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Foot & Shoe 


PETISHIS!I 


sex below the ankles 


foot lovers, William A. Rossi, a former 
podiatrist and the editor of two footwear 
publications, who wrote the book The Sex 
Life of the Foot and Shoe (Saturday Review 
Press, $12.95), visited one such establish- 
ment: The Palace of Pedic Pleasure in 
London. Rossi reported that the women 
who staff this house are experts in all forms 
of pedic lovemaking, both the active and 
the passive. They are selected for this 
specialized work by virtue of their smooth, 
well-formed feet and long, dexterous toes, 
which they wield like tongues to satisfy their 
customers. Those men who frequent The 


Palace of Pedic Pleasure are 
not, as you might suspect, foot 
fetishists. Rather, they are men 
who enjoy a lot of variety in 
their sex lives, much like ev- 
erybody else. 

But to average Americans, 
pedic sex is depravity on a par 
with bestiality and necrophilia. 
Actually, toe sucking and sole 
licking are unique and tasty 
practices—like eating pussy. 
Usually, the feet are no more 
crusted with toe jam than the 
average pussy is caked with 
menstrual residue. And licking 
your lover's feet is neither 
physically harmful nor inher- 
ently disgusting—except per- 
haps in your own mind. 

A narrow attitude regarding 
pedic sex has endured among 
Americans since the days of 
our Puritan forefathers. It has 
exhibited itself most blatantly in 
our imperialistic put-down of 
the ancient Chinese custom of 
foot-binding—a procedure in 
which a young girls toes were 
bent back toward the heel, 
resulting in a sharply curved 
arch and tiny foot Known as the 
“lotus foot.” Tightly wrapping 
their feet with bandages and 
imprisoning them in confining 
shoes brought about the de- 
sired deformity, and even 
though the procedure took 
from four to six years and was 
very painful and crippling, it's 
estimated that for centuries 40 
to 50 percent of all Chinese 
girls’ feet were bound, Among 
the upper classes in the cities, 
the incidence of foot-binding 
approached 100 percent. 

You were probably taught in 
school that the lotus foot was a 
senseless cosmetic alteration, such as 
piercing or tattooing; but it was done with a 
specific purpose in mind: to make the foot 
fuckable. The ideal lotus foot was spongy 
and soft, and the cavelike arch made actual 
penetration possible. Foot fucking was so 
popular among Chinese men that women 
who lacked the lotus foot were frequently 
considered unfit for marriage. The lotus foot 
was also a Mandatory prerequisite for all 
aspiring prostitutes. 

The custom of foot-binding was so firmly 
entrenched in China that 19th century 
missionaries were loath to preach against it 
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out of fear that they would alienate the 
people. Eventually, however, the English 
and Americans who then regarded foot- 
binding as a cruel and barbaric practice 
wielded enough influence to outlaw it, and 
in 1902 the first government of modern 
China banned foot-binding. But the millions 
of Chinese who enjoyed pedic sex were not 
about to give up their pleasure easily. Foot- 
binding endured until as late as the mid- 
1930s, thus ending a practical form of birth 
control for the prolific Chinese, 

A part of the body that appealed to 
millions of Chinese cannot accurately be 
called a fetish. But like any other good thing, 
foot love can be carried to extremes, and 
these extremes are usually what you think 
of when you hear the words foot fetish. As 
opposed to moderate pedic sex, foot fet- 
ishism implies a total and exclusive ob- 
session with the foot, rather than involve- 
ment of the foot as one of many erogenous 
zones. Foot fetishism is frequently linked 
with masochism: a desire to be kicked, trod 
upon and otherwise humiliated beneath the 
foot. Nancy Sinatra referred to this plea- 
sure when she sang the lyrics, “One of 
these days these boots are gonna walk all 
over you, 

Primarily, it is the masochist who enjoys 
licking and sucking sweaty, stinky feet. 
When | worked for Fetish Times, | received 
a letter from one man who serviced a half- 
dozen females after their tennis tourna- 
ment, cleansing their toes one at atime until 
he had ingested all the residue of their 
game. Afterward, one woman took him 
aside and masturbated him with her feet, 

Letters from foot lovers comprised by far 
the bulk of all the kinky mail received al 
Fetish Times. However, despite the enor- 
mous audience that apparently exists for 
pedic porn, few publishers and manufac- 
turers attempted to exploit it until recently. 
Women are now selling pictures of their feet 
through ads in underground sex tabloids, 
and a new bimonthly newsletter called 
“Foot and Shoe Lovers” has finally given 
foot aficionados a forum of their own. 

Exactly how does one make love to a 
foot? A gentle massage is a good begin- 
ning. There are certain pressure points on 
the foot that, when massaged or otherwise 
Stimulated, affect other, more remote parts 
of the body. For example, hemorrhoids, 
lower rectum and prostate troubles can 
supposedly be relieved by massaging the 
back of the ankle. In Eunice D. Ingham’'s 
book Stories the Feet Can Tell (Arrow 
Publishing Company, Rochester, New 
York), these pressure points are charted, 
and the procedure is explained in detail. 

A vibrator is a useful toy for giving a foot 
massage, providing just enough stimulation 
without tickling. Hitachi, Inc., manufactures 
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a vibrator specifically for the feet, But thisis 
a floor model that is of little use for other 
parts of the body. You might want to invest 
in a more versatile, hand-held model. 

lf you massage the foot by hand, begin by 
squeezing laterally, working your way from 
the ball to the heel. Next, pull the toes one at 
a time, preferably until they pop. Then bend 
the toes back with one hand and run the 
knuckles of your other hand along the sole, 
pressing hard. When the entire foot is 
massaged, as opposed toa single area, you 
will experience an overall relaxation. 





One man licked 
the feet of a 
half-dozen 
females after 
their tennis 
tournament. 


lf you're reluctant to get right down to toe- 
sucking, try a few light kisses. It does not 
take very much pressure to stimulate the 
sensitive nerves in the foot. The "69" posi- 
tion is ideal for mutual pedic sex, aligning 
not only head and foot but cock and 
cunt as well. Inserting the big toe into a cunt 
or asshole is another form of pedic sex 
enjoyed by many. Lesbians sometimes toe- 
fuck one another, as do male homosexuals. 
In Rajasthan, India, there is a painting that 
depicts a raja satisfying five women at 
once: one on his cock, one on either hand 
and two more astride his feet. 

At a theater in Los Angeles in 1973, | 
viewed a short movie by Randal Kleiser 
entitled Foot Fetish that featured a pair of 
tennis shoes, one a man’s pair, the other a 
woman's pair, fucking. The shoes stroked 
one another with their laces, kissed long 
and hard with their tongues and finally 
copulated vigorously. The film ended with 
the female shoes’ giving birth to a baby ''P- 
F’ Flyer. twas a comedy, to be sure, but it 
had an underlying ring of truth—that the 
shoe is essentially a very sexual article of 
apparel, 

Shoes can play animportant partin one's 
sexual attractiveness. For instance, high 
heels force the back to arch slightly and the 
buttocks to protrude, as if the woman is 
poised to take it from the rear. Platforms and 
clogs cause her to walk in short, choppy 
steps, in the same way the lotus foot 
restricted a woman's gait. Open toes and 





heels hint at nudity the way backless 
dresses and see-through blouses do. The 
fact that shoes are usually made of leather 
is also significant. Leather apparel! has long 
been associated with sex. 

(Some psychiatrists assert that a foot en- 
tering a shoe is symbolic of a cock entering 
a cunt. Writer Charles Bukowski went the 
psychiatrists one better by literally fucking 
the shoe of a departed lover [an incident 
that appears in The Big Dape Reading, this 
month's HUSTLER fiction], showing that— 
in his case at least—the shoe can not only 
be a symbol of a cunt but of a cunt itself.) 

About 600 years ago, a shoe called the 
crakow (see Bits & Pieces, this issue) 
caused a stir in Western Europe, and it 
eventually came to be Known as the most 
erotic shoe ever developed. Ithad a pointed 
toe that extended up to eight inches, and 
it often had to be stuffed to keep its erect 
shape. The crakow endured until the 15th 
century when Edward IV of England limited 
toe length of shoes to two inches. 

There are many other ornaments and 
preparations available for the feet besides 
shoes. The Custom Shoe Company of Van 
Nuys, California, has published a catalog 
featuring foot jewelry, in addition to a wide 
assortment of spike heels and boots. Ankle 
bracelets and toe rings are popular items 
among women interested in accentuating 
the sex appeal of their feet. In recent years, 
podocosmetics have been appearing on 
the market to supplement the classic 
procedure of painting toenails. Pretty Feet, 
a lotion designed to soften and condition 
feet, has mounted an enormously suc- 
cessful advertising campaign in the hope of 
heightening the American woman's con- 
sciousness of her feet. And deodorants 
designed to camouflage the natural odor of 
the feet are available at any drugstore— 
assuming, of Course, you find the natural 
odor distasteful. 

The erotic lure of the foot and shoe is 
undeniable, as my wife, Cindy, has proved 
time and again. Now it remains for you to 
prove it to yourself and find out firsthand 
that the way to your lover's heart is through 
the soles. 


Addresses of companies mentioned: 
“Foot and Shoe Lovers” and the catalog of 
the Custom Shoe Company are available 
for $2 apiece from: Real Life, Inc., 14338 
Victory Boulevard, Van Nuys, CA 91403. 


Information on Pretty Feet is available from: 
Pretty Feet, Dept. T5, Chemway Corp., 
Fairfield Road, Wayne, NJ 07470. 


A copy of Fetish Times can be obtained for 
$2 from: B&D Publishing Company, P. O. 
Box 7109, Van Nuys, CA 91408. 
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Has your sex life 


been dropping off lately? 
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Venereal disease. 

It can really sever your relationships. 

There are two ways of preventing VD. Either stop dipping your stick into 
foreign waters, or employ some preventive maintenance. At LEASURE 
TIME, we believe in the latter. 

That's why we're offering Prickles, a new line of extension rubbers. We 
know what you're thinking, “Wearing rubbers is like taking ashower witha 
raincoat on,” 

But LEASURE TIME rubbers do alot more than keep you covered. They 
give your cock a character all its own. Each rubber comes with adifferent 
head that is sure to tickle any woman's fancy. 

So why not let LEASURE TIME masquerade your next ball. Your cos- 
tume is sure to receive all the applause, but you won't get a single clap. 


Give Your Cock Some Character. 
, / 





(Above) Shown here faking his cat-o'-nine-tails on a dry run, 
Zebedy Colt gives a convincing performance as the mad rapisi in Sex 
Wish. (Right) Ina grisly scene (Nal was cul from the final version of the film, Colt 
force-feeds a woman wilh the severed genitals of her lover 








by Frank Fortunato _ | 


SEX WISH 


This film ts a badly disjointed 
takeoff on a Charles Bronson 
movie called Death Wish, in 
which Bronson's family is de- 
stroyed by a sadistic gang of 
rapists and he becomes an 
urban vigilante in New York 
City. Sex Wish is also set in 
New York and concerns a 
young woman (C.J. Laing) who 
is brutally raped and murdered 
and it is her fiance (Harry 
Reems) who goes in search of 
the killer Sex Wish is less 
interesting than its straight pre- 
decessor, and it would be a 
complete bore were it not for 
the incredible performance of 
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HUSTLER'’s reviews of porno films and sex books will fill you 
in and keep you up to date on the latest from the erotic film 
and publishing industries. Our hard-on rating guide is based 
on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, as many 
porno films are censored to conform with “local community 
standards,” the movies we review might not be exactly what 
you see. We suggest you check with your theater before 
going, to make sure that your money is buying the genuine 
article. 
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Zebedy Colt as the mad rapist 

Colt is virtually a standout 
throughout the film, but he hits 
the peak of his form when he 
changes into his rapist attire 
First he takes a hit of amyl 
nitrite, then he dons a cock 
ring, jockstrap, jeans suit and 
stocking mask. Next he readies 
his attache case, which con- 
tains a cal-o-nine-tails and a 
vanety of dildoes, And finally he 
takes up his walking stick, 
which conceals a sword. Thus 
equipped, he forages for his 
next victims 

Colt speaks nonstop to his 
victims in the voice of a de- 
mented schoolteacher, telling 
them that they have been 
“naughty” and directing them 
to kiss his “pee-pee” before he 
fucks, whips and then murders 
them. In one scene, hetorcesa 
black couple to perform sex- 
ually before he kills them and 
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castrates the man. The castra- | 


tion scene takes place off cam- 
era, though in stills he is snown 
inserting the man’s genitals in 
her mouth. This scene was cut 
from the final version, a cop- 
out to “good taste’; however, | 
don't know why, since the rest 
of the film is quite graphic. 
Ultimately, Reems tracks the 
mad rapist down, but the de- 
tails of the plot are trite and 
do not merit discussion here. 
In the final analysis, Zebedy 
Colt's powerful performance ts 
the only solid reason for view- 
ing this otherwise tedious film. 


THE DOUBLE 
EXPOSURE 
OF HOLLY 


The pilot of this movie has more 
catches to it than a used-car 
warranty. Yet somehow it sorts 
itself out by the last scene, and 
what finally emerges is a well- 
rounded film of above-average 
entertainment value. 

The Double Exposure of Hol- 
ly is a story of a jilted lover's 
attempt at revenge through 
blackmail. Holly (Catherine 
Earnshaw, who resembles Sue 
Richards, publisher of High 
Society) is a wealthy married 
woman who has traded in her 
old lover fora newer model. So, 
in order to blackmail the pair, 
the cast-off boyfriend (Ron- 
an O'Casey), arranges for a 
gangsters junkie girlfriend 
(Terri Hall) and a self-assured 
stud (Jamie Gillis) to bug Holly 
and her new lover's hotel room 


and to film their fuck fest. 
Holly's story line bounces 
around like beans in a blender, 


yet remains interesting mainly | 


because of the tension among 
the characters. Gillis and Hall 
play well off each other: “You 


know that I'm not exactly un- | 


attractive, he says. "Thats ex- 
actly what you are,’ she re- 
plies. Hall yearns for a better 
relationship where ‘people are 
nice to each other” but instead 
settles for heroin dreams and 
rough and tumble sex near the 
end of the film. 

Gillis is the bad boy of porn 
films. Actors like Harry Reems 
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are cast as gentle and consid- 
erate lovers, while Gillis is fre- 
quently depicted dominating 
his women, At one point in Hol- 
ly, two hookers who are benton 
ravaging Gillis begin pushing 
him all over the bed. But the 
scene ends in typical Gillis 
fashion as Jamie shoots his 
semen all over their faces. 
Although the movie centers 
on Holly's escapades, Gillis 
and Hall continue to steal the 
limelight. Hall gives the finest 
performance of her career in 
this film. She is particularly 
effective in one sequence in 
which her heroin-hungry body 
cries out for a quick fix, so she 
calls her pusher, Angel, who is 
perfectly played by Bobby 
Astyr. But Halls gangster 
boyfriend, who gets wind of the 
transaction and disapproves, 
snuffs Angel and an unlucky 
black cop, who happens to be 
in the wrong place atthe wrong 
time. Afterward, the gangster 
rationalizes that the cop “was 
only a nigger.’ Nice guy, Buthe 
receives his in the end, since 
the movie is a morality tale 
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| wherein the innocent and the 
| victimized get off the hook 


while the guilty—including 
Holly—get what they deserve. 
Despite the occasional over- 
acting and the cliche-ridden 
dialog, there are some flashes 
of professionalism in every as- 
pect of this movie. The color 
quality is excellent, and the 
camera work is often skillful. 
However, the sex scenes are 
not particularly inventive, but 
they have been well edited into 
the flow of the complex plot. 
Because of its lackluster 
sex, The Double Exposure of 
Holly does not get HUSTLER’s 
highest rating. Nevertheless, it 
is a film that could easily rank 
as one of the years ten best. 


JAIL BAIT 


Jail Bait, the most recent film | 


from director Carter Stevens 
(Aollerbabies and Teenage 
Twins), serves up large doses 
of varied sex along with a 
mediocre plot. On the whole, 





| is Holly star Catherine Earnshaw really a moonlighting Sue Richards? 
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the film is not spectacular. But 
these days even “mediocre” 
products have seemed a lot to 
ask of erotic filmmakers, who 
have been getting away with 
peddling pure horseshit to their 
specialized audience. 
Naturally, the jailbait of the 
film's title is well past the age 
of consent. Her name is Tina 
Lynn, a porn newcomer with a 
near-perfect body that should 
hold your carnal interest. But 
she is not introduced until the 
second half of this film, and so 
the first half suffers somewhat 
without her very provocative 
presence. Still, this medium- 
budget color film (25 to 50- 
thousand-dollar range) offers 
enough attractive players to 
sustain you until tight Tina 
finally shows up onscreen. 
The story begins with Ron 
Wade (Wade Nichols) who 
lives off an allowance given to 
him by his wealthy wife, June 
(Sharon Mitchell), June uses 
her marriage as a front to cover 
up her secret lesbian acitivity, 
which not even Ron is aware 


of, June is active in youth and 


charity work, an occupation 
that provides her with an al- 
most endless supply of young 
girls to molest. 

Ron is perhaps iagnorant of 
his wife's sexual preferences 
because his own sexual es- 
capades leave him little time to 
notice her doings. Besides his 
wife, Ron fucks his mistress, 
his young niece, Susan, and of 
course, jailbait Tina. But randy 
Ron, always on the prowl for 
pussy, is not satisfied with his 
bevy of bush, so he becomes a 
peeping tom and looks inona 
teenage record party. There he 
eyeballs one young lady with a 
set of latex labia, which are so 
long she can literally tie them 
into a Knot. To conclude her 
freak act, she plays a \ittle ditty 
on the piano with her talented 
twat 

One of the most memorable 
parts of the film is a blow-job 
scene in which Tina is forced to 
extract Ron's cock from his 
pants with her teeth while she 
kneels down in front of him in 
shackles. Inventive sex, good 
photography and the beautiful 
Tina Lynn make Jai! Bait a 
pleasant viewing experience. 
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Human firipod vonn Homes opeérafes on a willing patient in Love in Stra Pie Places, 2 tale 





KINKORAMA 
SRR RRER 


Lasse Braun is a European 
filmmaker whose most note- 
worthy works have been car- 
toon shorts and some bizarre 
8mm loops, which may explain 
the problem with Ainkorama: 
The film is not nearly as bizarre 
as the title suggests. Actually, 
it is a loosely-pieced-together 
mess of what appear to be 
outtakes from Braun's previous 
films wrapped around a flimsy 
story. This movie should have 
been called Craporama. 

The plot, if that's what you 
want to call it, revolves around 
a sexually incompatible couple 
and their visit to a female sex 
therapist in order to resolve 
their problem. The sex therapy 
element seems to be an ex- 
cuse to insert so-called kinky 
scenes in the form of instruc- 
tive films shown to the carnally 
ailing couple 

These film clips, which are 
supposed to illustrate the en- 
tire gamut of human sexuality, 
are lame depictions of people 
licking feet, pissing, peeking 
in windows and pretending to 
whip one another. [his blatant- 
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ly bogus segment, with narra- | 


tion provided by a dropout from 
the Henny Youngman School 
of Comedy, is one reason to 
boycott this film. Another rea- 
son is the way Lasse Braun 


profanes several beautiful Eu- | 


ropean women—including the 
foxy Brigitte Maier—by ex- 


hibiting them inafew scenes of | 


this out-of-focus piece of shit. 


LOVE IN 
STRANGE 
PLACES 


The strangest thing about this 
film is John Holmes. If there is 
a cosmic balance in the uni- 
verse, then there are four men 
walking around with under- 
sized cocks because of John’s 
incredible endowment. At this 
point in his film career, he 
has probably appeared in over 
a hundred loops and feature 
films; he has dipped into miles 
of vaginal canals, yet he is 
still amazing—if only as a side- 
show attraction. 

John is the main attraction in 
this film, which is set on an 








of asylum sex 


urban funny farm, or rather a 
“Hospital for the Sexually In- 
sane.’ There is absolutely no 
difference between the doctors 
and patients in this place, since 
everyone is constantly in heat 
The film is supposed to be a 


zany, laugh-a-minute comedy, | 


but as the last scene—an orgy 
that involves the entire cast— 
unfolded, most of the screen- 
ing audience was still waiting 


| for laugh number one. 


However, if you are a John | 


Holmes fan, you'll see plenty 
of in-and-out activity plus an 
attractive black woman castas 
a crazy Cleopatra who takes 


| Easy Alice 


| Rollerbabies 


another woman's entire hand 
into her hot muff. Such cuntal | 


gymnastics contribute to the || 


freak-show quality of the film 

The rest of the cast provides 
a steady stream of sex, often 
in costume. | suppose that the 
outlandish costumes—Napo- 
leon and Josephine, Caesar 


| The Devil in Miss Jones 


@*, Half-Erect 


| Blowdry 


ON THE 


CIRCUIT! 


This column lists and rates erotic | 
movies that were reviewed in | 
past issues of HUSTLER. These | 
lilms may currently be showing in | 
your neighborhood, 





3 A.M. 
Autoblography of a Flea 
Cry for Cindy 


(Uncut version) 
Diversions 
Expose Me, Lovely 
Femmes de Sade 
In the Reaim of the 
Senses 
Midnight Desires 
The Opening of 
Misty Beethoven 
Sweet Cakes 
Through a Looking Glass 





€&’ Three-Quarters Erect 


Candy’s Candy 

China de Sade 
Farewell Scariet 

Honey Pie 

Hot Summer in the City 
That Lady from Rio 
The Joy of Letting Go 
Temptations 

Virgin Snow 





The Affairs of Janice 
Cc. B. Mamas 

China Lust 

Dixie 


Gums 
Little Orphan Sammy 


Teenage Twins 





®W One-Quarter Erect 
Ecstasy in Blue 
Exhibition , 
Inside Marilyn Chambers 
The Story of O 





| Sweet Punkin 
| A Touch of Sex 


and Cleopatra, the Marquis de | 


sade and Justine—were prob- 
ably intended to be humorous. 
But they are neither funny nora 
turn-on 

Basically this film has only 
one thing going for it—the 
Fiaghth Wonder of the World, 
John Holmes. @ 





The Trouble with Young 
Stuff 






A@ Totally Limp 


The Devil in Miss Jones 
(Censored version) 

Let My Puppets Come 

Patty 

snuff 


31 





Fill er up! 


Is your penis bringing you down? Sure, 
the medical authorities say size doesn't 
count; but as long as women 
HS have aneed to be filled, they'll 

\\.une!@ ~demand the full measure of 
ib devotion. And no amount 
of psychological reassur- 
ance will fill the gap 
between expectation 
and reality. Now, 
LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS’ 
Vacuum Enlarger makes it possible for 







Used in 
combination 
with L.T.P.’s 
informative book 
Penis Enlargement 


on ill 
rT 


short-horned studs to stand tall when Techniques, 
it's time to lay it on the line. regularly $5.75, 
The Vacuum Enlarger is aserious the Vacuum 


Enlarger will 
produce visible 
results. Try it 
and don’t come 
up short again. 


answer to a problem that’s no 
joke to millions of men. 
This precision-engineered 
device is the only 
safe, effective 


method for Both the Enlarger 
adding inches and the book 

to penis for $32 

length and 

thickness. 

$29.95 
















































Worry order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 : ss 
| bosure ime( oducts _ Heh Gaya OF less All Orders are digcrectiy packed, Detiversd Please send me: 
: C) prompthy by private carrier (Add $2 for foreegn orders) 
| P.O. Box 2206 + Columbus, Ohio 43216 ( iam of legal age and understand that if my merchandise ws de- Vacuum Enlarger(s) #5910 
lective due to craftsmanship and returned within 10days it will be $29 * sd ta) with 
replaced tree oi charge otherwise al sales are final aCUUM EMargers)! wi 
EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING 24-hour toll-free service % Panis Eniar eth Techniques 
| Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (in Ghia, call: 1-800-282-9216.) Enclosed is my © chack O money order (cash not accepted), (#26179) @ 49 for both. 
Please Print or charge ta my 6G BAO MG 
| | ame Date Subtotal 
| Ohio residents, add 4% anlé¢ tax —___ 
Acress Postage, handling and insurance = =___ 
TOTAL 4 
City State zip Signature 
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BOOKS 


Edited by Michael Toohey 


THE RUTLAND 
DIRTY 
WEEKEND BOOK 


By Eric Idle 

Two Continents Publishing 
Group, Ltd. 

30 East 42nd St. 

New York, NY 10017 

$6.95 


| RTS 
TITTERS 


Edited by Deanne Stillman 
and Anne Beatts 

Macmillan Publishing Co., Inc. 

866 Third Ave. 

New York, NY 10022 

$7.95 


The Rutland Dirty Weekend 
Book is a product of the twisted 
mind of Eric Idie, a member of 
Monty Python, a British com- 
edy group on a par with The 
Not Ready for Prime Time 
Players or, for that matter, any 
of the political parties in this 
country. Idle's book displays 
the same off-the-wall type of 
humor that Monty Python has 
become famous for. But some 
American readers may find 
Rutiand a bit too limey—which 
is to say unfunny—for colonial 
tastes, since much of the hu- 
mor is intrinsically British. 

However, in addition to the 
jokes about politico Jeremy 
Thorpe, Ms, Margaret Thatcher 
and the British Army, there are 
features like an interview with 
Richard Nixon entitled “Two 
Years After’ and Gerald Ford's 
"How to Stand Up.” Idle also 
explores the idiocy of televi- 
sion. For instance, his ATV 
Times is a take-off on the Brit- 
ish equivalent of TV Guide and 
lists such programs as: “The 
High Colonic,” a western “set 
in the Anal Region of Col- 
orado’. and a detective show 
that's entitled “Kotex.” 

As the title of the book im- 
plies, there is a lot of sexual 
content. But despite a warning 
stamped on the cover (‘This 
book may make you feel a bit 
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(Top) Enc idie pokes fun at the gay-stapo. (Bottom) illustration fram 
Titters: some fond memories of stinky fingers and sticky Jockey shorts 


horny ), Rutland is not a turn- 
on. Sex is played for laughs, as 
in the feature ‘The Vatican Sex 
Manual,” which shows the best 
positions for not having sex. 

Rutland suffers from a cul- 
tural lag, but that should not 
bother anyone who is fairly well 
versed in British slang, cus- 
toms and current events. How- 
ever, the reader whois not may 
come away from this book 
feeling like a bloody twit. 

The women’s movement, on 
the other hand, ts familiar to all 


of us. Some favor it; others are 
against it. Until now, few have 
found it a laughing matter. 
Titters: The First Collection 
of Hurnor by Women, is a gen- 
uinely funny book in spite of its 
seemingly contradictory title 
(humor by women?). The book 
satirizes everything feminine, 
from menstruation to Ms, mag- 
azine, and does it with a self- 
mocking attitude that is rare- 


ly displayed by feminists. It's | 


a refreshing change from all 
the usual heavy-handed prop- 





| aganda dished up by women's 


liberation advocates. 

Titters is not only twice as 
lengthy as Autland, but in my 
opinion it's twice as funny, The 
book has a few weak spots, 
such as ‘Pimento,’ Deanne 
Stilman’s tedious parody of 
Lillian Hellmann's memoir Pen- 
fimento, but there is enough 
hilarity provided by dozens of 
truly talented women, like Emily 
Prager and Gilda Radner, to 
more than make up for Ms, 
Stillman’s stumbling narrative. 


THE VIRILITY 
FACTOR 


By Robert Bahr 

G. P, Putnam's Sons 
200 Madison Ave. 
New York, NY 10016 
$8.95 


| Robert Bahr's book is the first 


comprehensive study of the 
male sex hormone, testoster- 
one, that has been written for 
the layman. In it, Bahr reveals 
that testosterone is unable to 
cure all cases of impotence, it 
will not reverse homosexual 
tendencies for everyone nor 
will it Cure depression for all 
men. What then will it do? It will 
speed the growth of already 
developed cancer tissue. And 
a deficiency of testosterone 
during the fetal stage may have 
a bearing on whether or not a 
child will eventually become a 
homosexual, 

if you've been considering 
hormone treatment as a cure 


| for some physical or psycho- 


logical malady, you might find 
The Virility Factor to be useful 
in helping you Make up your 
mind. Likewise, if youre won- 
dering to what extent your 
gonads govern your behavior 
and your looks, you might pe- 
ruse this book. 

The text is heavy with scien- 
tific data and cumbersome to 
read, But Bahr is a scientific 
writer, not a novelist, and what 
he does, he does well. Still, if 
you're looking for entertain- 
ment, consider yourself fore- 
warned: Reading The Virility 
Factor |s about as enjoyable as 
a kick in the nuts 
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THE CHOIRBOYS 


By Joseph Wambaugh 

Dell Publishing Co., Inc. 

One Dag Hammarskjold Plaza 
New York, NY 10017 

$2.25 

Joseph Wambaugh is certain- 
ly the acknowledged dean of 
cop-story tellers. His books 
The New Centurions and The 
Blue Knight gained him such 
fame that he found it was too 
difficult to continue as a beat 
cop. Los Angeles Police Chief 
Ed Davis was pissed when 
Centurions was published be- 
cause he hadnt had a chance 
to review the manuscript be- 
forehand. Davis was more than 
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100 YEARS 
OF EROTICA 


By Paul Aratow 

Straight Arrow Books 
Distr. Wehman Bros, Inc. 
Dept. D 

Cedar Knolls, NJ 07927 
$10 


lf last month's feature “Antique 
Erotica’ sparked your interest 
in vintage smut and you'd like 
to obtain some of our fore- 
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happy when Wambaudgh final- 
ly left the police force to write 
full time. Wambaugh's books, 
movies and TV shows, which 
reveal what cops really do on 
and off duty, no doubt might 
make Ed Davis lose control of 
his puckered asshole, 
Wambaugh's latest novel is 
by far his best. It deals with the 


| day-to-day duties of ten Los 


Angeles cops ata division run 
by pompous bureaucrats—not 
unlike Chief Davis. But more 
specifically, it deals with how 
the cops drink and fuck away 
the tension brought on by their 
constant exposure to the sor- 
did side of life. They call their 
late-night booze fests “Choir 
Practice,” and the cops them- 
selves are the “Choirboys’ of 





fathers’ forbidden fruit, you're 
in luck. Although originals are 


understandably hard to find, 
filmmaker Paul Aratow has as- | 


sembled a collection of some 
of the oldest and hardest filthy 
photos ever to raise a hard-on. 


100 Years of Erotica (cur- | 


rently out of print but still avail- 
able for $10 plus 50¢ post- 
age through Wehman Bros., 
Inc.) contains the stuff that your 


father, grandfather and great- | 


grandfather blew their wads 
over. The photographs span 


the book's title. Among them 
are: Father Willie Wright, a 
Caspar Milquetoast-type cop 
whose prim wife distributes 
Watchtower magazine door to 
door and leaves her husband 
horny most of the time; Calvin 
Potts and Francis Tanaguchi,a 
black and a Jap (who aspires to 
be a Mexican), known respec- 
tively as “The Spook and the 
Gook"”; Spermwhale Whalen, 
an elephant of a cop who oc- 
casionally takes a little time off 
from his duties fora little skull” 
from one of his streetwalker 


acquaintances; and then finally | 


Roscoe Rules, the meanest 
cop in the world, who would just 
as soon knee-drop you and 
make you “do the chicken” as 
look at you. The Choir Prac- 


the years 1845 to 1945 and are 


categorized according to the | 


acts they depict: straight fuck- 
ing, lesbians, blow jobs, group 
scenes and just ordinary lea 
spreads. Most are remarkably 
clear, considering the age of 
the photos, and the book is 


appealingly laid out like an old | 


family album. The approximate 
dates and countries of origin 
are given whenever possible, 
but there are very few words in 
the book to interfere with the 
nostalgic thrill provided by all 








tices begin when the night shift 
ends and continue until the last 
Choirboy is too drunk to stand 
up or “ride the train" that's 
pulled by Carolina Moon or Ora 
Lee Tingle, a couple of young 
groupies who boast "...we 
sucked off more cops than the 
police wives’ association.” 
This book has everything 
youd want in contemporary 
fiction: sex, violence, humor, 
inner turmoil and mystery. But 
most of all, it has aring of truth 
because it is based on hun- 


dreds of true incidents. We 


know that Wambaugh has ex- 
perienced firsthand the life of 
a cop, so it's easy to accept 
The Choirboys as fact rather 
than fiction. 

—Tim Conaway 
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(Left) A 1940s chorus line dances to the siap of 
palm on pud, (Above) A French flapper thumbs 
her nose af Censors. 


those delightful fornicators of 
the past. A short narrative by 
Aratow gives a brief history of 
fuckee-suckee photos, but for 
the most part the visuals speak 
for themselves. 

Some of you might consider 
100 Years of Erotica to be just 
classy enough to qualify as a 
coffee table book, Of course, it 
would have to be removed 
whenever grandma came to 
visit, It might embarrass her to 
thumb through it and find her 


own picture. eS 
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“I trust your intentions toward my daughter are strictly honorable.” 
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ikki iS. @pything Dut 
an icebox. Whether 
she's frolicking on a 
mountain of SNOWES 
mound of soap chips) phe 
always warm and slushy Where tt 
counts. This Boulder, Colorado, 
coed learned to, Ski at nearby 
Vail, Gerald Ford's favorite wine 
ter resort. And judging by her 
unique style, we wouldn't be too 
surprised if the:former president 
gave her a few lessons. 

Nikki's favorite fantasy is of 
having sex while skiing. “But for 
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HUSTLER PROFILE: 


WILLIAM LOEB 
The Pursuit of Power 


Profile by Ben Steffens 


Thomas Jefferson, the nation’s third president, in a letter to Col. 
Edward Carrington, dated January 16, 1787, said: "Were it left to 
me to decide whether we should have a government without 
newspapers, or newspapers without a government, | should not 
hesitate a moment to prefer the latter.” 

Jefferson pointed out that “...the basis of our government 
being the opinion of the people, the very first object should be to 
keep that right.” | 

This may have been a justifiable observation in Thomas 
Jefferson's time, when nearly everyone who owned a printing 
press could be anewspaper publisher and offer widely divergent 
points of view on any matter to the general public. 

It may even have been valid at the turn of this century when the 
United States had 2200 daily newspapers and a population of 76 
million people, 

However, one wonders what President Jefferson would say 
today when there are only 1813 daily newspapers in America 
serving over 220 million people. It goes without saying that the 
voice of the people is being heard less and less, and the voices of 
the owners of the newspapers are heard more and more. 

Nowhere in the 50 states is the voice of the newspaper own- 
er heard more loudly or in such shrill tones as in the state of 
New Hampshire. That states news media is presided over 
by nonresident publisher William Loeb, who resides in Pride's 
Crossing, Massachusetts, and has a legal residence in Reno, 
Nevada. 

The daily Page One editorials by the publisher of the Man- 
chester Union Leader and the New Hampshire Sunday News 
are no laughing matter in the Granite State. Loeb publishes the 
state's only morning newspaper, its only Sunday newspaper and 
the city of Manchester's only paper. The combined circulation is 
approximately 100,000. The clincher in the situation is that Loeb is 
without significant competition, 

The state's geography makes competition from the broadcast 
media difficult. The White Mountains in New Hampshire's 
northern reaches prevent transmission of a single commercial 
television or radio station from covering the state. Those in the 
southern sections of the state rely on Boston's radio and 
television transmissions. In the north, the television signals are 
received from Portland, Maine; Burlington, Vermont; and Mon- 
treal, Quebec. 

Any New Hampshire resident who wants to read about his state 
government has little choice but to rely on the Manchester 
newspapers. Both of the major newspapers in New Hampshire 
are controlled by Loeb, and he basically limits the reporting of the 
news to his own interpretation of events that he deems relevant. 

What makes this situation significant nationally is the fact that 
New Hampshire has the first-in-the-nation presidential primary 
every four years. This gives the small state of New Hampshire, 
which ranks 41st in population, a disproportionate influence in 
selecting our president. Since World War ||, no one has been 
elected president who has not first won his party's New Hamp- 
shire primary, William Loeb's papers have the largest circulation 
in that state, and they are therefore capable of wielding incredible 
power and influence over the rest of our country. 
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For example, Richard Nixon won a cakewalk in the 1972 New 
Hampshire Republican primary. Edmund Muskie, though he won 
that state's Democratic primary, was decimated as a future presi- 
dential possibility after his tearful crackup on a flatbed truck in 
front of the Union Leader Building. George McGovern went on to 
take the Democratic nomination after a second-place finish in 
New Hampshire and met defeat in the November election. 

Eugene McCarthy gained the support of college kids and 
intellectuals for his 1968 presidential bid. He won 42 percent of 
the Democratic vote in the New Hampshire primary. Neverthe- 
less, he lost out to Hubert Humphrey on the first ballot at the 
Democratic convention. Nixon easily won the primary in New 
Hampshire. “Tricky Dicky” faced Hubert Humphrey in November 
and won. 

In 1964, while President Lyndon Johnson was waltzing to 
Democratic primary victory in New Hampshire, the Republicans 
were having a knock-down, drag-out fight. Nelson Rockefeller, 
Barry Goldwater and George Romney were the major contenders. 
But Henry Cabot Lodge won a dramatic write-in victory in New 
Hampshire, and Goldwater, who eventually won the Republican 
nomination, finished behind Johnson in the election. Loeb had 
taken care of both Rocky and Goldwater, dubbing Rockefeller a 
“wife swapper” and rapping Goldwater because the candidate 
had rapped Jimmy Hoffa, the man who had once made it possible 
for Loeb to get a $2,000,000 loan from the Teamsters Union 
Pension Fund. 

Obviously aware of the power of the New Hampshire primaries, 
Loeb has used every device at his disposal to persuade the 
population to vote for his favorites in these elections. Loeb has 
even made up malicious nicknames for political candidates he 
doesn't approve of. Hubert "Horatio Hornblower’ Humphrey, 
Eugene "“Skunk's skunk's skunk” McCarthy, “Yellow” George 
McGovern, and so on. 

How did William Loeb get to where he is today? How did he 
come into such a potentially powerful position? 

William Loeb, Sr., had been a part-time telegraph clerk who 
eventually became executive secretary to President Theodore 
Roosevelt in those days when a president had a personal staff of 


| 12 or 15 people. 


Loeb, Jr., was therefore born with a silver spoon in his mouth. 
His parents doted on him and he even had a president looking out 


| for his well-being—his godfather, Teddy Roosevelt. One of 


Roosevelt's last official acts was to make Loeb's father a Collector 
of Customs of the Port of New York. The senior Loeb went on to 
amass a small fortune on Wall Street before he died in 1937. 

lt was probably during one of Roosevelt's annual reunions of 


| the “Rough Riders” of the Spanish-American War that Loeb's 
| father had met Col. Frank Knox. The colonel was originally a 


Michigan newspaperman. He went to New Hampshire in 1912 to 


| found the Manchester Evening Leader because Teddy Roosevelt 


needed newspaper support when he ran forthe presidency onthe 


| Bull Moose ticket. The Evening Leader flourished even though 


Roosevelt lost the election. It later became the base on which 
Knox founded the Union-Leader Publishing Company. Knox died 
in 1944 and his widow inherited what had by then become the 
Manchester Union Leader. 

By this time, the young Loeb was running two small dailies in 
Vermont, the Burlington Daily News and the St. Albans Daily 
Messenger. His mother had advanced him enough money to buy 
the St. Albans paper in 1941 and by 1942 he had scrounged up the 


| funds to purchase the Burlington paper. Backed by his family’s 


money, he cut quite a figure in the small Vermont cities before 
he decided to seize the opportunity to buy the Manchester 
newspaper. When he showed an interest in purchasing it, the 
widow Knox let the widow Loeb buy it for her son inlate 1946 fora 


| little over a million dollars. Loeb didn't have enough for the basic 


purchase price, so he enticed the Ridder family to become his 


Loeb’s position was clear: Let Hof 


_ but for the grace of God, go |.” To protect their own interests, they 


partners. It soon became obvious to the Ridders that they would 
have little or no voice in the operation of the newspaper, so Loeb 
got another partner named Leonard Finder. Perhaps Loeb's solid 
support of the late Senator Styles Bridges influenced Bridges's 
administrative assistant to intercede for him with a big Hartford, 
Connecticut, insurance firm; which guaranteed him enough of a 
loan to buy out Finder once the paper was on its feet. 

Loeb's voice in the media has been getting more powerful ever 
since. He portrays himself as God's agent on earth, ever waving 
the flag and raising ultraconservative hell, But his public image 
notwithstanding, what is Loeb really like’? 

Loeb married Elizabeth V. Nagy when he was a student at 
Williams College and she was an instructor at Smith College. They 
roamed the East for a year after he got his degree in 1927 and then 
settled in Cambridge, Massachusetts, where Loeb enrolled as a 
student at Harvard Law School. The marriage lasted until the 
novelty apparently wore off. Soon Loeb quit school and went back 
to mother and father in New York. His young wife attempted to 
follow him and ended in a lodging house near the Loebs’ family 
home. 

She sued Loeb for divorce in 1932, alleging adultery during their 
Cambridge days. (The only grounds for divorce in New York State 
until the late 1960s was adultery beyond a reasonable doubt.) The 
press commented that she had a private eye on himand he hada 
private eye on her. Apparently each one suspected the other. 

Loeb'’s wife also sued the senior Loebs for alienation of af- 
fection and this case was heard concurrently with the divorce 
action. Loeb’s wife won on both counts. 

Five years later, Loeb's father died, and he began playing with 
the old man’s investments, which: his mother had inherited, He 
became a director of the Reo Motor Car Company. However, 
when he attempted to reorganize the control of it, he failed 
miserably and was not reelected to the directorship. Like many 
young men of his generation, Loeb even flirted with socialism and 
became involved with a bunch of “parlor pinks” led by the former 
president of Mount Holyoke College, Mary Woolley. 

Loeb then very quietly acquired a new wife, Eleanore Mc- 
Allister. She was employed as a riding instructor at a Virginia 
school for young ladies and was rarely on the scene. Her absence 


man and kept company with Nackey Scripps Gallowhur, an 
heiress to a large fortune whose husband owned Skol suntan 
lotion and Skat insect repellent. They were seen together at dinner 
parties, in spite of the fact that Loeb's wife was pregnant. 

His wife gave birth to a daughter in Hanover, New Hampshire, in 
1948, But it was not long afterward—less than a year—that Loeb 
was arrested and spent a night in jail in Woodstock, Vermont. He 
spent the night in jail because an alienation of affection suit had 
been filed by Mr. Gallowhur and an old Vermont law permitted his 
arrest even though it was a civil action. He had had enough. 

Finally, Nackey and Loeb went to Reno. They divorced their 
respective spouses and married each other. To this day, Reno is 
their legal residence. 

However, Loeb couldn't run his newspapers from Reno, so he 
and Nackey bought a home in Pride's Crossing, Massachusetts. 
That was near enough to take the daily pulse of the populace— 
enough for a Page One editorial, that is. 

In the 1950s, Loeb tried to start a daily newspaper in Haverhill, 
Massachusetts, not far from his Pride’s Crossing estate. This 
move was blocked by an antitrust judgment in federal court. The 
suit was brought by a group called Newspapers of New England, 
Incorporated, a group of daily newspaper publishers that had 
watched Loeb go into Haverhill to start a competing paper while 
the Gazette, the established daily, was limping along under a 
. Strike. Needless to say, the other publishers all realized, “There, 
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banded together to help the beleaguered Gazette. 


At that time it was brought to light that Loeb had certain 
advertisers in the city of Haverhill on his payroll as members of an 
advisory board. They would do most of their advertising in Loeb’s 
paper, rather than in the competing Gazette, and thereby effec- 
tively force their business competition to do the same. The fed- 
era! court judge didnt think that was such a hot idea especially 
since such tactics violated the Sherman Antitrust Act. Loeb lost 
the court decision and to pay for his crime he had to come up with 
$1,250,000 in a hurry. 

Loeb was still suffering from the repercussions of his near 
financial disaster in Burlington and the bad rapping he got from his 
former partners, the Ridders and Finder, Loeb was esseniially 
shut off from established lending organizations. One of the best 
available sources for such a large sum on short notice was Jimmy 
Hoffa and the Teamsters Pension Fund, 

The Teamsters have never had a reputation for being stupid. To 
have such influence in a newspaper that essentially controlled a 
pivotal primary state like New Hampshire was made to order for 
Hoffa and his union lieutenants. 

Loeb then became a friend and defender of Hoffa. When Hoffa 
was singled out by federal authorities for irrequiarities in the 
pension fund in the 1960s, it was Loeb who accused the 
Kennedys of engineering Hoffa's indictment. Insiders, of course, 
knew that the Kennedys had turned down Loeéb's pleas for 
financing when he was in trouble. 

Loeb offered a reward for information about any illegal 
wiretapping or bugging that the Justice Department, then under 
the direction of Robert Kennedy, might have done in the Hoffa 
case. He also offered to give $100,000 to J. Edgar Hoover's 
favorite charity if the director of the FB! would claim that Kennedy 
used illegal wiretaps on Hoffa. The offer was refused, but Loeb 


_ claimed that he received information from “one of the top officials 
_ of the highest investigatory organizations in our country,’ who told 
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Loeb that Kennedy did bug Hoffa. Loeb's allegation points to 
Cartha DeLoach, former FB! assistant director, as the source. 
DeLoach, now vice-president of PepsiCo in America, has always 
denied this. The whole episode makes for interesting reading in 


| Walter Sheridan's book The Fall and Rise of Jimmy Hoffa. 
was very convenient for him because Loeb was quite the ladies | 


Hoffa, of course, was doing everything he could to beat the rap 
for the pension fund's irregularities, and he even attempted to fix 
the jury. He was subsequently convicted on both the jury-tam- 
pering charge and mail fraud and was given time in Lewisburg 
Federal Penitentiary to think it over. 

Loeb did what he could to get Jimmy Hoffa out of the 
penitentiary and talked with Herb Klein, then President Nixon's 
director of communications. 

Loeb's position was clear: Let Hoffa out of the pen and he could 
help Nixon in the 1972 New Hampshire presidential primary 
through favorable press. At Christmastime in 1971, Hoffa finally 


_ did get his pardon. 


Loeb lost no time in launching his attack on the Democratic 
front-runner, Ed Muskie. Loeb criticized Muskie's wife for remarks 


she had made to Kandy Stroud of Women’s Wear Daily and 


reprinted his smear three times in the Union Leader, each time 


magnifying the text by two columns, 


For the finale, the now famous “Canuck” letter appeared in the 
Union Leader and Muskie, whose staff was infiltrated by Donald 
Segrettis “dirty tricks” guys, took the bait. Muskie challenged 
Loeb to a battle in front of the newspaper offices. Muskie is now 
the first to admit that he overreacted to the whole affair, but it cost 
him whatever chance he did have at the presidency. 

Loeb began flavoring the New Hampshire political waters for 


_ Ronald Reagan as far back as January 21, 1974, in anticipation of 


the 1976 New Hampshire presidential primary. He also had 
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fa out and Loeb could help Nixon. 


occasional kind words for the former governor of Georgia, one 
Jimmy Carter, as the 1976 contest began to warm up. 

The zest of the Loeb punch may have been giluted this year by a 
former reporter for his newspapers. Kevin Cash, a Manchester 
resident who had formerly worked on Boston and New York 
newspapers, wrote and published a book titled Who the Hell Is 
Willlam Loeb? shortly before the end of 1975. 

Cash financed the venture himself. The first copies of his 472- 
page book appeared on November 15, 1975, and by December 
15, he had sold 30,000 copies in New Hampshire alone. 

Cash's book got a good deal of publicity from the newsmen who 
swarm into New Hampshire for the presidential primary. At last 
report, the book was in its fourth printing, with 70,000 copies in 
print by the time of the February primary. 

The book by Cash detailed all the facts of Loeb's financial 
entanglements and his marital difficulties, including the fact that 
Loeb has always been a gun-toter. In fact, he once whipped out 
his automatic and shot the office cat. 

As he is portrayed in the Cash book, Loeb is a dominating and 
manipulative man who was disinherited by his mother and father 
and who callously walked out on his second wife and daughter. 
The book detailed how Loeb fought his mother's will. She died in 
1966 and left most of her million dollars to her only granddaughter. 
Loeb, according to the book, fought the will for about six years, 


withdrawing his complaint, leaving his daughter to pay taxes on 
the rest. 

New Hampshire Governor Meldrim Thomson was the first to act 
after the Cash book became popular nationwide. He sued, 
alleging that Cash had defamed him in two sentences of the book. 
Cash immediately asked the court to dismiss Thomson's suit on 
the grounds that it was frivolous. A decision is still pending. 

When representatives of the national media tried to interview 
Loeb on the facts disclosed in Cash's book, he repeatedly refused 
to comment except to say that he would do his talking in court. The 
unavoidable implication was that he was poised to sue Cash over 
the content of the book. 

However, instead of waiting to do his talking in court, as he said 
he would, Loeb published a front-page article about Cash, which 


Cash construed as libelous, He and his lawyers acted quickly to | 


bring a $4,825,000 libel suit in federal court in Concord, New 
Hampshire, in February 1976, Loeb filed his suit against Cash asa 
counterclaim, and both these matters are still pending in federal 
court. 

Loeb immediately caused more furor when he moved that the 
New Hampshire federal judge, a Democrat, disqualify himself. 
He made the motion twice and the judge, Honorable Hugh H. 
Bownes, denied his request twice. Then, acting on his own in open 
court, Bownes disqualified himself and said he didn't want to give 
either party to the suit any grounds for appeal. He sent the case to 
the chief justice of the First Circuit Court in Boston, and he 
assigned the Honorable Edward T. Gignoux to the case. 

Apparently Cash spent a lot of time researching the book on 
Loeb. In the appendix, he lists a glossary of terms andnames that 
Loeb has used over the years in describing some of his “ene- 
mies. Some examples: 

Bella Abzug, congresswoman from New York: “A prize jerk.” 
“The pot-bellied, porcine-featured congresswoman.” 

President Eisenhower: “Dopey Dwight.” “That stinking hypo- 
crite.” “As much backbone as a ribbon of toothpaste.” 

President Kennedy: “No. | Liar in the U.S.A.” 

Jacqueline Kennedy: “Unspeakable—uneatable. 

secretary of State Henry Kissinger: “Kissinger the Kike’?” 

Margaret Chase Smith: “Moscow Maggie." 

United Nations: "The House That Hiss Built.” 

secret Service: “Keystone Kops.” 
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Of course, Loeb only includes what news he wants to include In 
his newspapers. If he doesn't feel a candidate is worthy of public 
office, he edits the news on his activities or gives him an insulting 
nickname or writes a defamatory editorial. 

When Governor Thomson announced that he would seek a 
third term in 1976, he was offered only token opposition in the 
primary by a former state health officer named Gerald Zeiller. 

New Hampshire Democrats are no different than Democrats in 
any other part of the country. They could not agree on anything, so 
there were three candidates running in the primary. The winner 
of the primary, Harry V. Spanos, had hoped that there would be 
enough anti-Loeb, anti-Thomson feeling to carry him to victory, 
but Thomson won again. 

Governor Thomson's predecessor in office certainly learned 
the hard way what it was like to oppose William Loeb. 

Governor Walter Peterson, together with his wife and two 
children—a daughter, Meg, 15, and a son, Andy, 12—attended a 
conference on narcotics in Washington, D.C., in the latter part of 
1969. During one of the recesses, a reporter asked Meg Peterson 
if she had smoked pot and she replied that she had not. Asked if 
she knew anyone who did, Meg said, “Sure.” Loeb interpreted this 


| to mean Governor Peterson was permissive in his attitude toward 


narcotics. Meg was page one news for days afterward. Finally, 


| Governor Peterson wrote an open letter to Loeb asking himto stop 
letting high-priced New York lawyers eat up over $800,000 before | 


picking on his 15-year-old daughter. Loeb refused to print the 
letter, and the governor was forced to pay the Union Leader to run 
it aS a page one advertisement. 

This is the high price for serving in public office in New 
Hampshire. Anyone running for public office, as well as his family 
or friends, is fair game for Loeb’s editorial attacks. 

New Hampshire now has two U. S. senators who were both 
elected over the strict and stringent objections of William Loeb. 
Tom Mcintyre went to the Senate in 1962 after Senator Bridges 
died. Loeb wanted Bridge's widow to get the seat and managed to 
split the G.O.P. wide open in his efforts. Mcintyre, the Democratic 
candidate, sneaked in and has served since. 

John A. Durkin, the other senator, won a special election in 
1975 after an 11-month campaign against Louis Wyman, a 
congressman who had been investigated by the Watergate 
Special Prosecutor for his role in helping to obtain an am- 
bassadorship for a woman after she had made a contribution to 
the Nixon reelection campaign. The vote at the regular election 
was so close it went to a special election, and Durkin was the 
winner. 

Now both Mcintyre and Durkin may as well be serving in Siberia 
as far as their constituents in New Hampshire are concerned. 
Their names rarely, if ever, appear in the Manchester news- 
papers, and then only with the worse possible connotations. 

Where other states are able to elect statesmen who build 
reputations upon doing things for their constituencies, the sen- 
ators from New Hampshire are faced with a life-and-death strug- 
gle just to keep their own names before the public eye in their 
home state. 

Loeb was /1 years of age the day after Christmas, 1976, and 
he’s doing business at the same stand every day. He still has his 
Page One editorial calling out in behalf of America, God and 


| motherhood, even after the recent disclosures about him. 


Loeb does bat an eye, however. He now has a Page One 
feature called, “Correcting the Record.” In it, he takes a part of 
Cash's book out of context and calls it a lie on Page One almost 
every day. 

Whether Cash will prevail in federal court, only time will tell. But 
if he does, it may be that the publishing career of William Loeb will 
be over. 

When his career Goes end, so will some of the darkest days of 
American journalism. 
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Dogs hit hard in Billy’s corner and start fast. Billy 


seems the stronger of the two, but C.H. makes up for 





it by his exceptional abi 


lity to break holds. Billy biting 


legs and stifle mostly, but doing some heavy cutting. 


At the 26 minute mark a turn is called on C.H. and Is 






he above account |s typical of 

reports in underground dogfighting 

magazines. The magazines are not 

illegal; they simply deal with an 
illegal pastime—dcogfighting. But since a 
large number of the advertisements are 
placed by one breeder challenging the 
dogs of another, Pit Dog Report is published 
and distributed with the same secrecy as a 
handbook on how to violently overthrow the 
government. In fact, the latter would prob- 
ably meet with greater public acceptance if 
that were the case, 

Dogfighting is a sport that’s unfamiliar to 
many people. Those who are familiar with it 
take no middie-ground position on it. They 
are either fans or prohibitionists. Most of the 
fans are breeders of the pit dog. 

in all States, there are laws expressly pro- 
hibiting the sport of dogfighting. Well-known 
politicians, like Harrison Williams of New 
Jersey and Lowell Weicker of Connecticut, 
have lent their support to the powerful 
Washington, D.C.-based Humane Society 
of the United States in passing legislation to 
amend the Animal Welfare Act of 1970. The 
amendment, which went into effect on April 
22, 1976, includes the transporting of 
fighting dogs across state lines as a federal 
offense. As an expression of our national 
position on the issue, it can be noted that 
the senate voted unanimously for passage 
of the bill, and the House voted 332 to 31 in 
favor. 

A dogfighting rap is usually a misde- 
meanor that is punishable by fines ranging 
from $10 to $1000, and a sentence from 
10 days to one year. That is not enough 
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to intimidate pit bull owners. Additionally, 
these owners tend to be from the middle 
classes and are usually not involved in any 
other type of illegal activity. 

In some states, police often view an- 
tidogfighting laws as a pain in the ass. In 
other states, however, the laws against 
dogfighting are enforced with religious fer- 
vor, (Perhaps the most aggressive en- 
forcement of these laws is conducted in 
Massachusetts by the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals.) 

The chief cop for the Massachusetts 
o.P.C.A. is Captain Donald Lambert, the 
head of humane agents. Captain Lambert 
reminds one of Karl Malden as the feisty 
priest in the movie On the Waterfront. Lam- 
bert s concern for living creatures and his 
belief in the humane treatment of all ani- 
mals are SO passionate that he'd probably 
kick your ass up and down the street for 
mistreating a dog. He has campaigned not 
only against pit bull fighting but he also 
sought to insure that allgame animals, from 
racehorses to greyhounds, are trained and 
exhibited in as humane a way as possible. 

| asked Lambert how he, as an enforce- 
ment official, views the dogfighting laws, 
and he admitted that they aren't nearly as 
stringent or as effective as he'd like. “The 
main problem with state laws,” he said, “is 
that in too many states, the local officials 
don't care enough about the issue to en- 
force the laws." 

“What about the federal Animal Welfare 
Act?” | asked him. 

“Even worse. That act,’ said Lambert, 
gives responsibility for enforcement to the 





Department of Agriculture." The Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, it seems, has neither 
the time nor the expertise to carry out the 
lengthy investigative work necessary to pull 
off a successful bust. Within -his own 
jurisdiction, Lambert has employed every 
available resource, including the use of 
undercover agents, in his attempts to stop 
dogfighting. Even so, he admits that the 
problem is “worse than ever.” He was 
somewhat cheered up, however, when | 
told him that a dogfight in Texas, two weeks 
earlier, had been busted by the authorities. 

We are a nation of dog owners, and most 
of us would sooner shoot a Viet Cong than 
hurt a dog. Consider this: animals being 
maimed and killed for entertainment. It is 
the sort of thing that makes you want to find 
the people responsible and torture them 
slowly, 

At the very least, we want to pass laws 
that would prohibit this sort of cruelty to 
the species that has been man’s closest 
companion. But we fave passed laws and 
dogfighting still persists. Itpersists not as an 
isolated aberration peculiar to a single 
ethnic group or a specified geographical 
location but as a well-organized, middle- 
class sport with big purses. 

Is it the money involved that makes pit 
bull fighting such a popular sport? Gam- 
bling is certainly a basic integral part of 
dogfighting, but there are other gambling 
events that do not include the maiming and 
killing of animals. Why do otherwise decent, 
God-fearing, middle-class Americans take 
part in dogfighting? Obviously the answer 
lies with the participants themselves. 
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handled and made a good scratch. 30 minutes Billy runs 


a good scratch. C.H. is showing signs of being hurt 





now and bleeding very badly. On the third scratch 





C.H. takes the count, making Billy the winner in 





47 minutes. 


—Pit Dog Report 





Through a series of spy-novel, third-party 
go-betweens and carefully orchestrated 
introductions, | make contact with The Man: 
Franklin. Obviously that's not his real name. 
| remember Victor Riesel, the newspaper 
columnist for labor affairs who named too 
many names and got acid thrown in his 
face. | do not relish the idea of someone 
throwing a pit bullterrier in my face. 

The first time | speak with Franklin, it is 
over the phone. Hé was in Texas: | was in 
New Jersey. “Ya know," says a voice that | 
would swear is Chill Wills’s, “you mother- 
fuckin writers have never once been fair 
with us.” No animosity, just a statement of 
fact flavored with some what-have-|-ever- 
dane-to-you. “All the lies and the bullshit, 
man. Tellin’ people we crawl out from under 
wet rocks. Hell, son, |'ve read articles sayin’ 
that we feed our dogs on kittens and stray 
puppies. Why can't ,you fellers just once 
lake tne time to tell it the way it really is?” 

“Well, that's what I'm trying to do; cut 
through the mumbo-jumbo to find out why, 
in the face of federal laws and public out- 
rage, you people continue to do what you 
do,” | say. 

“Fine, son. You're on,” 

A meeting is arranged. I'm to come to 
Texas fora visit that includes witnessing my 
first dogfight. 

Now comes the worry and trepidation. 
Can | pull it off? Will | be able to mix with the 
dreaded bogeymen from my childhood: the 
American Redneck? Preparation for the trip 
includes a last-minute haircut, so as not to 
look too antagonistic to my host and his 
friends. Fifteen minutes after | land in Texas, 
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a silver-gray 1976 Cadillac pulls up to the 
terminal. Once again, my uncanny knack 
for second-quessing an unknown situation 
comes through: Franklin and his appren- 
tice, Eric, saunter over, smiling, with long 
hair falling to their shoulders. | smile back, 
hoping my new haircut doesn’t make me 
look too much like a cop. 

In 20 minutes, we arrive at his place. 
“Those are the runs | exercise my dogs on 
there,” says Franklin, who does not look like 
Chill Wills. | look over to a row of parallel 
wires about four feet off the ground. One 
end of the lead goes around the dog's 
harness and the other is loosely fastened to 
the wire, This gives the animals plenty of 
running room, but not enough to get ateach 
other. 

The breed used almost exclusively in pit 
fighting is a remarkable dog known as the 
American pit bullterrier. The aspects of its 
appearance and personality are contradic- 
tory. In size, it generally stands between 18 
and 24 inches high, with an average weight 
between 30 and 70 pounds. When com- 
pared with the size of mastiffs, shepherds, 
huskies and dobermans, the pit bullterrier 
appears hopelessly outmatched. The in- 
bred trait that drives this dog to keep fighting 
even when its opponent is punishing it tothe 
point of death would not appear to speak 
very highly of its intelligence. Its devastating 
savagery in the pit would indicate that itisa 
brute killer and should be kept away from all 
other living creatures. 

Nevertheless, in each case, the exact 
opposite is true. No known breed of dog, 
regardless of size, has been able to fight 


and win with the consistency of the pit bull. 
The closest contenders would be Tosa and 
Akita, two Japanese breeds that were bred 
for fighting. Neither of these larger dogs has 
fared well against the pit bull. This is not to 
say that a pit bull has never lost a fight toa 
dog of another breed, but the instances are 
so rare that the betting odds will always be 
heavily on the pit bull's side in a cross- 
breed match. 

Although it appears to be a mindless 
glutton for punishment, even in the face of 
certain defeat, its high intelligence is well 
Known to anyone familiar with the breed. 
regardiess of how they feel about dog- 
fighting. While researching this article, | 
spoke with members of various animal- 
welfare organizations across the country, 
and each of them, without exception, made 
some comment about how unusually bright 
his dog Is. 

As for the savage killer of the pits (ad- 
venture novelist Jack London referred to 
the pit bull as the “clinging death"), the 
American pit bullterrier is almost laughably 
gentle, loyal and playful around people. Its 
clownish nature and supple acrobatic 
ability make it a highly entertaining pet for 
people whose friends never bring their own 
dogs along on visits. 

In short, the American pit bullterrier 
embodies all the best-known characteris- 
lics of Lassie, Charlie Chaplin and Genghis 
Khan 

Getting out of the car, Eric beats me to my 
suitcase, and once inside the hacienda | no 
sooner say howdy before someone hands 


oh) 


me a fat joint of Mexican medicinal herbs. 

Franklin's home is a monument to the 
American pit bullterrier. Statues, paintings 
and photographs of the breed dominate 
every inch of available space. Magazines 
devoted to the sport are stashed in boxes, 
bound in looseleafs and laid on chairs and 
counters. Some issues are decades old. 
Pictures in his family album show baby 
Franklin (born 1919) with pit bulls. There are 
also photographs of Franklin's father and 
grandfather with pit bulls, indicating that he 
is a third-generation breeder. His whole 
universe has always revolved around a 
federally outlawed pastime that many peo- 
ple have never even heard of. Several of 
Franklin's friends are visiting him. Some of 
them are neighbors and some are here from 
out of town for the fights this weekend. The 
one thing they all have in common (apart 
from love of the fight) is a very pronounced 
streak of individualism, 

Eric is the most anxious to talk, He is the 
sorcerer's apprentice. Just21 years old and 
of dubious formal education, Eric is more 
determined to excel at his craft than the 
most ambitious business student at Har- 
vard. And no Harvard professor has ever 
been loved more dearly by a student than 
Franklin is by Eric. Initially, Eric came to 
Franklin's house to learn how to be a good 
pit dog breeder, to study, as he says, with 
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the best. Then he would return home to his 
native state to work as a breeder for people 
with enough money to indulge themselves. 
Now, however, things are changed. Eric 
quickly realized how ignorant he really was 
in all the many facets and secrets of his 
chosen craft and settled in for a long stay. 

"Pit bull people don't just throw two crazy 
dogs together in a pit and scream ‘KILL!'” 
says Eric. "Not unless they don't care about 
respect, money and the lives of their dogs. 
Diets, an excellent training regimen, love, 
practice bouts [rolls] are all important, and 
like everything else, man, you can ao it the 
right way or the wrong way.” And Eric has 
chosen to learn every possible variation of 
the right way. 

“What's gonna git me to stop fightin’ 
dogs? Death, that's what! That's right. When 
I'm dead, !'ll stop fightin’ my cogs and I'll 
stop lovin’ my dogs.” Nods of agreement 
from the folks gathered around the table, 
passing the pipe. 

A Mexican at the table leans forward. ‘Let 
me tell you something, my friend. We don't 
hurt anyone with what we do. The sport we 
indulge in is very old and has a history filled 
with heroics and champions. Of course, we 
have all lost dogs that we loved dearly. | 
have cried; | have seen big Franklin here 
cry at the death of a brave—what we Call 
game—dog,. But this is what these dogs 


have been bred for. It's what they love. We 
don't make them jump through hoops or 
wear little dresses. They follow their natural 
instincts, and we take pleasure from this. 
There is courage, there is cunning, there is 
skill and, most of all, there is gameness. To 
appreciate this should not be a crime. To 
make the sport illegal is nothing more nor 
less than saying that the breed of American 
pit bullterrier must come to an end.” 

The trait that pit bull people respect in 
their dogs is not just aggression, or even 
fighting ability. It is gameness. The game- 
ness of the dog is almost always the deter- 
mining factor in the outcome of pit fights. A 
game dog that has lost a fight will still com- 
mand a higher stud fee than a dog that has 
won by brute strength alone—providing, of 
course, that the game dog lives. 

This is what it all comes down to: A lot of 
them don't live. Because of the emotional- 
ly charged nature of this issue, mortality 
figures vary widely, depending on who you 
are talking to, from a high of 75 percent to a 
low of 10 percent. Regardiess of the real 
figure, the fact remains that every time two 
dogs get in the pit together, one of them 
either dies or gets mangled pretty bad. 

"Now listen, son, that ain't exactly true.” 
Franklin, with the uncontested authority ofa 
lord in his manor, enters the conversation. 
“"Many's the time you'll get yourself a cur—a 
dog that just doesn't want to getin there and 
fight. Hasn't got the heart. Not game. The 
fight’s over as soon as it starts. Even with a 
game dog, that don't say he's dead game. 
Don't mean he'll make a killing for ya. He 
might refuse to scratch after the very first 
turn, and that's it. Fight’s over.” 

“Yeah,” | say, “but that's not what dog- 
fighting's about, is it? A dog that’s notgame 
isn't going to be entered in areal match with 
money riding on it. Inthe final analysis, most 


| matches are violent affairs.” 


“Well, at this point in the game, there is 
no need to speculate, After the fighting 
tomorrow, you'll have to judge all this for 
yourself,” Franklin says. It's a very touchy 
situation, playing the devil's advocate in 
these particular surroundings. Nobody is 
really sure |'m who | say |am, and from time 
to time, faint slipstreams of paranoia travel 
the currents in the room, Franklin, apparent- 


| ly aware of the tension that's beginning to 


build, especially in the folks just hanging out 
in the kitchen listening to the conversation, 
suggests that he, Eric, Raoul and | split out 
to the patio for some fresh air and privacy, 

Once we're seated outside, the tension 
evaporates. The Texas sky is devastating, 
We've got to be on another planet because | 
know there aren't that many stars over New 
Jersey. Nobody says anything for a while, 
but the silence is a very comfortable one, 
allowing us all to relax from the defensive 
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pressure of anticipated questions and an- 
ticipated answers. 

Franklin is the first to break the silence. "| 
didnt expect so many people to show up. 
Hell, we're only bringin’ one dog up with us, 
but it'll sure sweeten the purse. He takes a 
deep breath and puts his feet up on the 
wrought-iron coffee table. “Well,” he says, 
looking at his feet, “what else do you wantto 
know? 

“OK, | want to know why, if you love your 
dogs, you put them in the pit to get killed,” | 
say. 

His sigh lets me know thatthisis a familiar 
question. "First off, | sure as hell don't put 
them dogs in there to get killed. | put them 
there to win. But | know what you're tryin’ to 
get at.’ He pauses for a moment. "Lemme 
tell you about the Spartans. They believed 
every man had to know how to fight, and 
they trained ‘em from the time they was little 
kids. There wasn't nothin’ better a Spartan 
man could do than be an excellent fighter. A 
champion. Now, when one of them Spar- 
tans would go off to war, his wife or his 
mother would tell him to come back either 
haldin’ his shield or layin’ onit.| mean itwas 
somethin’ they would actually say tohimas 
part of the whole sayin’ goodbye business.’ 
He stops and Raoul comes in. "What the 
wives and mothers meant when they said 
this is ‘Be a champion! Win or lose, but be 
brave. Don't let somebody take your shield 
and chase you away, " Raoul says. In the 
dark, it’s like listening to Chill Wills and 
Fernando Lamas. 

“Exactly, says Franklin. 

“Now,” Raoul says, leaning forward, “do 
you think these women didn't love their 
husbands and sons?” 

"lm familiar with the whole story of the 
Spartans. But what was an accepted part of 
life several thousand years ago and half a 
world away is not accepted here and now.” 

"My friend, you are wrong,” Raoul says, 
shifting inthe chair. "You asked how wecan 
love our dogs and still watch them die. Re- 
gardiess of the time and space between 
ancient Sparta and Texas, your question is 
answered." 

“You said that itis notaccepted here and 
now, but right here and right now it is ac- 
cepted. It all depends on whose chair you 
are sitting in. Do you see my point?” Frank- 
lin asks. 

“Yeah, in fact | saw it just a few seconds 
before you made it. But the point has to be 
pursued further. Your dogs don't really have 
a choice. They have to fight.” 

“The hell they do!" exclaims Franklin, 
laughing at some dim memory. “Damn if 
sometimes they don't get in there and just 
act like they was a couple of faggots, tryin’ 
to mount each other and fuck each other 
and such. But, shit, it’s like you, yourself, 
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said inside the house. I'd never match adog 
that wasn't game. When | match a dog, that 
means | got money and reputation on the 
line, and you can believe that | wouldn't go 
with a dog that didn’t love what he was 
doin’.” 

“Besides,” says Eric, “you're payin’ too 
much mind to the fact that there's a pit. You 
could take those two dogs and put ‘emina 
field five acres across, with no walls or 
nothin’, and if they're game dogs, they'll go 
at each other just as if they was in a pit." 

“| dont doubt that there'd be a fight,” | 
say, ‘but that fight would still be illegal. In 
the final analysis, allowing two animals to 
maul and possibly kill each other is cruel. 
And it's twice as cruel when you consider 
that the whole thing is done only for the sake 
of entertainment. | can't see where anyone 
has the right to do that.” 

“There is an important point that you 
should realize, son,” says Franklin. “When 
we say we breed our dogs to be game, that 
don't mean we breed 'em to be suicidal, Our 
dogs'll still run out of a burnin’ house. They 
still have got the instinct for self-preser- 
vation. They just love to fight. Plain and sim- 
ple, son; They love to fight.” 

“Exactly, says Raoul. The dogs are not 
intimidated by the pain of an opponent's 
bite. Cruelty would be to force an animal 
into a situation like this against its will. That 
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is not the case with the pit bullterrier,” 

Eric suddenly comes to life. “You know 
what's cruel?" he questions, “The Humane 
Society destroys animals, and that’s cruel. If 
those animals knew what was waitin’ for 
‘em when they go into that chamber, you 
can damn well bet your ass they wouldn't 
go. But when my dog goes to the pit, man, 
that's one happy, excited dog, Shit, he don't 
have his tail between his legs or nothin’. He 
knows what's comin’, and he can't wait to 
get started, The Humane Society just kills 
Stray pit bulls out of hand, without offerin’ 
‘em up for adoption the way they are 
supposed to." 

The New York Times ran an article just 
several months back referring to this 
practice on the part of certain Humane 
Society branches and other organizations 
that maintain shelters; so | know what Eric's 
talking about. “However, the fact of the 
matter was that the pit bulls could not be 
kept in pens with other dogs, even other pit 
bulls. The result would just be a bloody 
pandemonium. Most big-city shelters sim- 
ply do not have the room to isolate dogs in 
individual pens." 

“OK, so they don't have the room,” says 
Eric, genuinely anguished by the thougnt of 
healthy pit bulls being destroyed. “Let ‘em 
Call pit bull people when they pick up pit 
bullterriers. There's enough of us to take 
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any dogs they find. These people hate the 
fights and just want to end the whole thing 
by getting rid of the breed.” 

“OK. So tell me about the fights. Are there 
rules? What's ascratch, aturn, allthe rest?” 

“Well,” drawls Franklin, “there's all kinds 
of different rules. Ya got Cajun rules and 
Cuban rules, U.K.C. [United Kennel Club] 
rules and Sunshine rules, ya got house 
rules and God knows what else, The rules 
we usually fight by are Cajun rules. Don't 
ask me to recite ‘em all ‘cause there's a 
couple of dozen rules in Cajun. But ba- 
sically both handlers have to agree on a 
time and place. They gotta name a referee, 
agree to the fighting weight, scratch time 
and the amount of the bet.” 

“Scratch?” 

"Before ya get to a scratch, you got 
what's called a ‘turn.’ A turn is what it's 
called any time a dog turns his head and 
shoulders away from his opponent. When 
that happens, the fight stops, the dogs are 
separated, and there's a 20-second rest 
before the dog that turned has to make its 
scratch. To make a good scratch, the dog 
has to be held facing its opponent across 
the pit. When the referee tells him to, the 
handler has to release the Gog, and its got 
20 seconds to cross the pit and either make 
contact with the other dog or actually mouth 
him, depending on the rules. If he dont 
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make his scratch in 20 seconds, the fights 
over and the other dog wins.” 

“What if he makes his scratch?” 

“Well, then the fight goes on. After each 
turn, a scratch is called, and the dogs have 
to alternate scratches regardless of which 
one turned. The first dog that refuses to 
make scratch is the loser. That's where the 
expression ‘up to scratch’ comes from.” 

The next morning three station wagons 
leave Franklin's place for the match. With 
me are Franklin and his wife and Eric. Inthe 
back of the wagon is a black and white 
American pit bullterrier named Meatball. 
Full name: Carver's Meatball. This will be 
the dog's first match, and Franklin has high 
hopes for him. “Generally | match dogs that 
I've bred myself, but this dog comes from 
the best breeder in the world, and he oughta 
put up a good show.” 

| can't believe that this dog will do any 
kind of fighting. He is a pure clown, Running 
all over the car, from the back to the front 
seat, licking faces and damn near causing 
Franklin to run us off the road. 

“Damn, Eric, quiet that son of a bitch 
down. He's gonna be too hottofight wortha 
damn by the time we get there.” 

About an hour later we reach the site of 
the match. It is a ranch out in the middle of 
nowhere, | don't really know if we're still in 


Texas. | ask Franklin where we are. Mistake. 
He looks first at me, then at Eric, then at me 
again. “Now, son, you know better than to 
ask me that. | ain't even known you for 24 
hours. Don't worry about where we are; let's 
just go and enjoy the day.” 

Outside the barn there must be about 30 
cars. People are milling around a barbecue 
pit and beer keg that have been set up next 
to the entrance, Lots of women and kids. 
Most of the cars aren't more than two or 
three years old, and the people look like the 
same ones you'd find at any church or 
company outing. They certainly don't look 
like crue! people. it's strange to think that 
these straight, clean-cut family types are 
criminals. 

Inside the barn stands the pit. It's 16 feet 
square with two-and-a-half-foot-high walls 
and a canvas floor. The inner walls have 
been scrubbed down, but bloodstains are 
still visible. 

As preparations for the first match get 
underway, everyone starts coming in and 
settling down. The promoter, about 35 years 
old, in boots and Stetson, steps into the pit 
and raises his hands for silence, After 
welcoming everybody, he announces that 
the fights will be conducted under Cajun 
rules, with a scratch limit of 20 seconds. 
The names of the dogs and handlers inthe 
first match are announced. (Franklin's dog, 
Meatball, will fight later in the day.) 

Both dogs are weighed, and the first dog, 
a white with black patches, weighs in at 38 
pounds. The second dog weighs the same, 
although this dog gives the appearance of 
being lighter. Its coloring is a uniform tan. 

The dogs now have to be washed, and 
the referee tosses a coin in order to deter- 
mine which dog gets washed first. What's 
the washing business for? Franklin tells me 
that each dog is washed by the opposing 
handler to make sure there are no drugs or 
poisons on the animal's coat. Clever. 

After being washed, the dog is carried 
directly to the pit, where it immediately goes 
into an excited state as it waits for the ather 
dog to be washed. The dog that is washed 
last has a distinct advantage, since the first 
dog will use up more energy as it waits in 
the pit. 

The tan dog was washed first, then the 
black and white. 

Both dogs, both handlers and the referee 
are now in the pit. The handlers are holding 
their dogs faced into their own respective 
corners, and the referee raises his voice: 
“Gentlemen, face your dogs.” The handlers 
turn the dogs to face one another. |m- 
mediately the tan dog gives a short bark and 
strains against his handler toward the other 
dog. The black and white remains silent but 
also pulls toward the tan. 

(conlinued on page 92) 
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Finding Maggie propped uncer- 
emoniously on a sofa or easy chair, 
you might think of her as a pup- 
pet left lying abour and forgorten 
between playtirmes. Hidden in the 
rnoody shadows, she comes to life 
only when you pull her strings. Ir 
takes a man’s hands to change her 
droopy frown into an expression of 
womanly Passion. 

Each nook and cranny, only half- 
filled with sunlight, is the setting for 


_ ~ your pupper ploy. Maggie can be 


positioned by fouch, and as you 
move from shade to sunlight, she 
Wialie)eckeveolelii(-(— gage e.a(— am (eo 0 


can bounce her about and hurriedly 
change her costumes fo suit her 
many moods: aloof or mysterious, 
ib |elee (ame me) e) il B 

A pupper like Maggie does nor 
belong alone and tucked away in 
some dars corner. She belongs ar 
the fingertips of a skilled puppeteer. 
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An Eastern newspaper correspondent had just arrived in 
an old Western town when he noticed a curious lack of 


women, 

Walking into the local saloon he asked a cocky 
shitkicker, “What do you fellas do around here for 
entertainment?” 

“Ya mean women?” asked the shitkicker. "We aint 
got none. 'Round here folks fuck sheep.” 

“That's disgusting,’ cried the correspondent, ‘I've 
never heard of such moral degradation. ' 

However, after a few months, the correspondent's 
rocks were beginning to ache and the sheep were 
looking more and more attractive 

So he finally went out and found himself a comely 
sheep, brought her back to his room, shampooed her 
and then tied ribbons in her hair. After a bottle of 
champagne, he lured the sheep into his bedchamber 
and released his pent-up frustrations. 

Afterward, he escorted his four-legged lover to the 
saloon for a drink. As the correspondent and his woolly 
mate entered, a hush fell over the patrons and the 
anxious couple became the abject of many stares. 

"You goddamn bunch of hypocrites! the reporter 
yelled. “You've been fucking sheep for years, but when | 
do it up right you look at me like I’m some sort of crazy 
pervert!” 

One cowboy in the back of the crowd spoke up, 
“Yeah, but that there's the sheriff's gal!” 


A marital guide for sadists explains how to brainwash a 
woman: Stomp on her douche bag. 
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There was a young country boy who didn't know how to 
talk to his girlfriend. Somewhat embarrassed, he asked 
his cousin from the city how he talked to his girl. The city 
boy suggested that he come with him to his girl's house 
and listen to what he said to her, 

So that night the anxious country boy went with his 
slick cousin and hid under the girl's porch. His cousin 
knocked on the door and his beautiful girlfriend stood 
before him. 

Speaking softly, the words dripping off his tongue, he 
said, ‘Sweet constellation, with eyes like a dove, if you 
don't marry me tonight, I'll die for your love. 

Completely excited, the country boy jumped out from 
under the porch, ran the three miles to his girl's house 
and knocked on the door, Stumblingly, he said, “Sweet 
cocks and assholes, with eyes like a hog, if you dont 
fuck me tonight, I'll croak like a frog.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines Pervert as: a cowboy 
who closes his eyes when kissing his horse. 


Did you hear about the dumb bastard with two red ears 
who went to the doctor's office? The doctor asked him 
what had happened to his ears. 

| was ironing a shirt and the phone rang, answered 
the simpleton. “But instead of picking up the phone | 
picked up the iron and stuck it on my ear,” 

“Damn,” the doctor exclaimed in disbelief. “But then, 
what happened to your other ear?” 

The simpleton replied, “Whoever it was called back. 


A backward man asked his somewhat retarded son why 
farts stink. 

His son thought about It, rolled his eyes and replied, 
“So the deaf can enjoy them, too.’ 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines Polaroid as: a cross 
between a Polack and a hemorrhoid—they re both a 
pain in the ass. 


While working a kissing booth at the county fair, a sexy 
young thing found she was $2 short of her quota for the 
day. Suddenly, a drunk appeared, slapped a dollar down 
on the counter and said, ''Where’s my kiss?" 

Thinking quickly, she replied, “|'m closing, but for $2 | 
will make an exception." 

The drunk agreed and as she Started kissing him she 
could feel something enter her mouth and slide down her 
throat. 

“I'm sorry, but | believe | just swallowed your gum,” 
she sald, 

“No, you didn't,” replied the drunk. "| was just clearing 
the phlegm from my throat.” 


How do you know if an Arab has been in your backyard? 
Your grass is dead, your garbage is gone, and your dog 
is pregnant. 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut buster lately, how about sending it our 
way? Submit your joke on a file card, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 40 West Gay Street, 
Columbus, Ohio 43215. If your joke is selected, we will 
send you a check for $25. Sorry, no returns. @g 
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hey had mailed the tickets, and! came flying 
‘into this little town off ‘the east coast of 
aeuCE ME CUCCRCMUCEECCCurLCirk email: 
out, then | got up and walked down the ramp 
and saw the two poetry-hound types waiting, so | 
walked up to them: “I’m Chinaski,” | said, and they 
grinned and grinned. We walked over and waited for 
the bags, and then I said, “Shit, let’s not wait here: let's 
make the Dar.” So we went into the bar—Clyde and 
Tommy and me—and there were more poetry hounds: 
“They all want to meet you, daddy.” | looked them over. 








MICHAEL Jue 






Lots of women, eyes hot with reading my 
erotic shit. | glanced at them, shifted from 
face to face, from body to body. One of the 
bodies looked really heavy, but she looked 
ready. | was introduced around. “Oh, Mr. 
Chinaski,’ one of them said, "| really i/ked 
your story My X-pert Hock!” 

(| write stories, poems and novels. | 
usually write my stuff along the sex trail to 
keep them awake, and while they re awake | 
give them the rest of it. | sneak it to them. | 
give them morphine and then pull out their 
slim souls.) 

lt was near midnight, and the airport bar 
closed at midnight, so we drank up. Tommy 
got the tab for the drinks, and we left for 
Clyde's place, after picking up my baggage. 
At Clyde's, a lot of beer and grass—Co- 
lombian—went around while flat, loud mu- 
sic blasted on the stereo, | drifted around 
and checked out the female bodies. "Oh, 
Mr. Chinaski, | really joved your poem about 
the man who cut off his balls and flushed 
them away like apricots!” | kissed that one, 
and a flashbulb popped somewhere in the 
room, 

| was rotten: | Sucked upon their adulation 
like virgin pussy. We smoked and smoked 
and drank and drank, and soon people 
began leaving. The first poetry reading was 
9 P.M, at the Jiz-Wiz Club, the next night. 
Then | had to stroke it up again the next 
night. Two readings for $500 plus air fare, 
lodging, maybe some food, and probably 
some ass. Ginsberg got a thousand for a 
reading, but then he sat on a rug and did 
mantras and hollered out pretty damned 
good. | just get drunk and fucked up. 

Anyhow, people kept leaving and leaving, 
and it was about 4 A.M.; so Clyde left for his 
bedroom and said the couch was mine. | 
was left with a lady of about 22 with this rag 
tied around her head. She had a fairly good 
body, wild eyes and kept talking about 
retarded children. She taught retarded 
children, so she talked a lot about them. | 
was next to her on the couch. Every now 
and then | would interrupt her conversation 
about the children with a long kiss. She 
knew how to kiss. Or | knew how to kiss. 
Anyway, the kisses were furiously warming. 
Oh, hell, they were divinely ecstatic. You 
furnish the words: it's my genuine bullshit 
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They 

all want 

to fuck 
immortality, 
and as 

long as they 
think you're 
immortal, 
you can 

go ahead 
and fuck 
them. 


that keeps me going. Well, after each kiss, 
she got back to the retarded children as if 
the kiss hadn't even happened, and this 
heated me more. She had a good trick 
going, with that rag around her head and 
those wild, glowing eyes. Schoolteachers 
always make everybody hot, they even 
make you hotter than nuns do. 

Her name was Holly, and when she left | 
left. | got into the car with her, and when she 
started the engine, we embraced. 

It was a long drive, and Holly kept talking 
about the retarded children, their problems, 
how to help them, how to approach them, 
and my cock got harder and harder. We 
stopped at a signal, and | reached up and 
undid the rag from her head and all this lona 
blonde hair spilled out. “Christ,” | said, “why 
do you hide that? I'm going to yank on it.” 

“It gets filled with cigarette ashes at 
parties, she said, 

She had a fairly private apartment on the 
bottom floor. She parked, and we went to 
her place. Holly opened the door, and | 
followed her in. "My husband's out of town 
for a week, Business. He introduced me to 
your writing; he really worships you.” 

“Yeah? 

Holly went into the bathroom, and | 
walked to the bedroom and undressed and 


then got into bed. “How far away is your 
husband?" | asked. 

“Forty miles.” 

“Is he jealous?” 

"| don't know. I've never been unfaithful.” 

| heard the toilet flush. In the dark, | could 
see my cock pushing up the covers, Holly 
Was going to have another retarded child 
to fathom. When she came out of the 
bathroom, she was naked: so she climbed 
under the blanket. | thought, well, now I'll 
have something to write about. | pressed 
into her, and her teacher's tongue flicked in 
and out of my mouth. | caught it inthe center 
with my teeth and sucked on it. She gagged, 
had trouble breathing. | played with her 
pussy: it gradually opened, getting wetter. | 
could feel the clit, and | circled it with my 
finger. Did Celine ever do this? | thought. Or 
Hemingway? Hemingway probably didn't 
do it enough to as many. Hemingway 
lacked humor and vitamin E. That's why he 
blew his brains away and then fell into the 
orange juice, Also, he got up too early inthe 
morning. The world always looks worse 
before noon because too many ambitious 
people still have energy to burn. 

| ducked my head down to eat her pussy, 
and she pushed me away, saying “No, no!” 
Most like it; some don't. | never forced that 
part. | got back up and grabbed her hair and 
yanked her head back until her mouth fell 
open, and then | drove my lips inside of her 
lips. It was like entering the guts of a flower. 
She was nailed to the sun and! was the sun. 
Then | fell from her mouth, sucked her left 
breast, then the right. Then | turned her, my 
right arm underneath her body and my left 
arm coming over the top, and | took both of 
her hands and held them from the outside. | 
just let my cock poke and slide its way; it 
knew, and | waited on it. It found the opening 
and the head entered. Then gradually the 
cunt opened, and the remainder of my cock 
entered. It was tight and wet in there, and | 
let my cock lay on in, not Moving. She began 
wiggling, and | still held my cock motionless. 
Then | let it jump without moving my body. It 
was one of my tricks. Then | slowly pulled 
my cock out and just entered the head and 
a tiny portion of the cock back into the cunt, 
making slow movements. “Jesus!” she 
said, ‘doit! | kepton teasing the rim and the 
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inside of her cunt. Hemingway just didn't 
know, | thought, and Celine never wrote 
about it, and Henry Miller never really knew 
how to fuck, 

| finally gave her half of my cock, feeling 
her grip me. Then | worked it in gradually, 
barely increasing the speed, Then | lost my 
technique and just started ripping. | stopped 
just before climaxing and held it still. | 
allowed myself to cool and then began 
again. | repeated the process four or five 
times, and then | lost control and let her 
have it. Holly came first, and as she did | 
followed. We both hollered like juveniles, 
and as | came | kept looking at all that hair 
on her head, thinking, Christ, Christ, I've got 
the luck, the luck and the way. Nobody can 
beat me now. 

Holly got up and went to the bathroom. | 
reached down and got one of my stockings 
from under the bed and wiped myself off 
with it. | didn't want her husband coming 
home to hard spots on the sheets. A pro 
always made little clever moves like that. 
Yeats or Dante would never have known 
how to do that, 

When Holly came back, she fell asleep 
with her backside to me. She had a gentle 
little snore, very sexy, and my cock half- 
hardened and | let itslide into her ass. It was 
warm and comfortable there, and | thought, 
well, look, Chinaski, once again you're in 
bed with a woman 30 years younger than 
you, and you can't dance, shoot pool or 
bowl. They all want to fuck Immortality, and 
as long as they think you're immortal, you 
can go ahead and fuck them, and when 
they find out that you re not, well, you've got 
all that young ass stored up, and you cango 
back to your one-thumb, four-finger love. 

My problem is that | fall in love with every 
woman | fuck, | fuck good, but | am over- 
emotional. To me, when a woman gives me 
her boay, | feel as if she’s giving me her soul: 
that's part of what makes me hot. And then 
the whole act has overtones of death and 
murder and conquest. But mostly | just feel 
a rush of fondness and love, and | can't 
overcome it. 

| throbbed throughout for the woman | 
had just fucked. | wasn't worldly that way, 
and it cost me, but | couldn't correct it. Most 
people shrug off a fuck like they shrug off a 
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Then 

| saw 

a shoe. 
Just 

one shoe, 
alone, 

with a high 
spiked heel. 
That shoe 
was a 

hot 

shoe. 


picnic, | don't understand that attitude. 

The alarm awakened us, and Holly shut it 
off. “Look,” | said, “take a day off. Let's 
sleep, Maybe later we'll do it again.” 

“No,” said Holly, “I'm out of sick leave, 
and besides, the children need me." 

| pulled the covers up and stretched out. 

When | awakened, Holly was gone. | got 
up and walked around her apartment. 
Hangovers always make me horny. Drink- 
ing makes me horny. Not drinking makes 
me horny. But hangovers make me horniest 
of all, | found two of her shoes in the front 
room, standing side by side near a chair, 
There was a strange loneliness and warmth 
there—like buttered toast or cries from 
people shoved over cliffs. 

The heels and the base of the shoes were 
made of wood, and the heels (although 
sadly thick) were high. The shoes heated 
me.|amalegand shoe man. Breasts mean 
little to me, although | suck on them be- 
cause women like it. But legs and shoes set 
me off, and | don't fight it. 

| had a hard-on, and! picked up one of the 
shoes and ran my cock in and out of it. The 
bottom of my cock ran along the wood, and 
the top was held by the soft fabric that ran 
up fram the toe. 


Maybe, | thought, someday I'll marry a 
shoe. 

“Do you, Henry, take this shoe as 
your..... 

| ran my cock in and out, then withheld the 
impulse. | had to preserve my sperm. | went 
back into the bedroom and looked in the 
closet. | found a pair of blue panties—no 
shit stains—and | rubbed them back and 
forth over my cock. It was good. | almost 
gave way. 

Some people, | thought, think that | am 
America’s greatest poet. Suppose this shit 
got out? |'d be doomed. | threw the pants 
back into the closet. Then|sawashoe. Just 
one shoe, alone, with a high spiked heel. 
That shoe was a hot shoe, | picked it up and 
started fucking it. | walked around the room, 
giving itto that shoe. | even made a few swift 
runs in circles, giving it to that shoe, Then, at 
the last moment, | ripped it away and threw it 
back into the closet. 

Then | had to take a shit, bad. | went and 
did it. All that beer. I'd never die of con- 
Stipation. There's no doubt that whena man 
sees his shit the first thing he thinks of is, | 
have a chance to live, ah/ At least, that 
is what | think of. And then if you have 
hemorrhoids, you get a double break. | had 
hemorrhoids. And | looked over at the toilet 
paper holder, and there wasn't any paper. | 
ran into the kitchen and found a box of 
tissues, and | took eight or ten tissues and 
started getting off wiping my ass and mak- 
ing sounds. Then | was rubbed bare and 
raw, ano the turds and the paper stuffed the 
bowl as | flushed. Some of it went down, 
then the water rose and the tissues and 
turds started rising. Tney came up to the 
level of the lid and held. | knew better, but | 
flushed again, and then it came: turds, 
tissues, water, all over the floor in front of the 
toilet. | took the back lic off and started 
playing with the big ball, the chain, the black 
rubber stopper. 

| flushed again. More of the same—turds, 
tissue, water, defeat. | took away the floor 
mat and started wiping up the business. | 
got most of it. | took newspapers and picked 
up turd parts and carried them to a paper 
bag | found on the sink in the kitchen, and | 
put them into the paper bag. When | came 
back, | saw that the floor mat had shit stains 
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on it. | turned it over. It looked better. Like an 
Indian weaving. 

| had Clyde's phone number. He was 
home. “Listen, Clyde, I've fucked up Holly's 
plumbing. I've got beer turds floating about 
like the ultimate defeat of everything. Oh, 
my God, these brown sycophants.” 

“Doesn't she have a plunger?” 

“Neither green nor black nor blue nor 
red.” 

“I'll send help.” 

Clyde didn't show. Tommy did. Tommy 
said that Clyde sent him. He had a rea 
plunger. We sat down and smoked some 
more of his Colombian. 

“|'m honored, Tommy. This, | think, is the 
first poetry reading sponsored by the dope 
dealers of America.” 

“Feels good,” said Tommy. 

| took the plunger and worked the bowl. It 
didn't take at first. Then the suction took 
effect. | flushed the bowl several times, and 
it worked. We sat and talked for a while, then 
Tommy drove me back to Clyde's, where 
six or seven people were spread out on the 
floor, smoking, drinking, maybe smacking. 


The first reading wasn't bad because | 
wasn'ttoo drunk, and nobody likes to gypan 
audience—entirely. But there was a party 
afterward at the house of another teacher of 
retarded children. It was the fat one | had 
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seen at the airport, but she had a very nice 
sense of gamble about her. Her name was 
Kali, and she had tremendous thighs. She 
could take three horses. | wasn't a horse, 
but | sure as hel! bet on them. What's a man 
to do in his spare time, chew on old burned- 
out light bulbs? So | began kissing her and 
running my hand up her dress. There were 
35 people in that house, but the sign was in: 
America’s greatest poet wanted to be Kali’s 
horse fuck. It was accepted, and Holly sat 
there pissed, looking at me. But | was angry 
at her for not having any paper on that roll. 

So they left, and it was Kali and me. | 
climbed into bed and watched her undress. 
“That was a great reading, she said. “You 
make poetry sound so simple and real and 
easy, 

“Genius,” | said, “could mean the ability 
to say a profound thing in a simple way.” 

“Tell me more,” she said. 

“Endurance is more important than 
truth,” | replied. 

"But tell me what's really happening.” 

“I'm riding a winning streak all to hell, 
that's all. It's going to vanish, but I'm taking it 
for whatever ride it can get me. I've got 
some soul, but basically my luck is better 
than my psyche.” 


Then Kali stood there naked, She had’ 


plenty—in places of plenty. She got into 
bed, | grabbed and grabbed. But it was solid. 


She was built the way Norwegians like 
women; the same way Icelanders like them: 
women, women, women, the kind of women 
who built the few real men, the kind of flesh, 
the real mold, the kiln, the vagina to bear the 
miracle and the big ass and the tight cuntto 
cause it and accept it. 

Kali kept laughing and saying, “No, no, | 
can't do it until | feel the passion, | can't do 
Ran. 

| tried most of my tricks. She liked the 
kissing best, which was all right with me. 
Although I'm not sure whether eating pussy 
or kissing sets me off most. But the kissing 
was good, and then suddenly my teeth were 
clamped around one of her ears, and | held 
that ear there while almost ripping the hair 
out of her head, and she gave way. 

| mounted her—on top—and there was 
trouble at first. | slipped over or under, and 
then she took her hand and guided me in. | 
was too drunk to be totally hard, but once | 
got it in | lucked it—the steel came along. It 
was a good ride, but | fell back once, quit, 
and then she started playing with me. She 
had a way of joggling my balls. She slid her 
tongue up and down the backside of my 
cock, then she took it allin—suddenly—and 
| ripped it out of her mouth, mounted her and 
came within 15 strokes—which wasn't too 
kind—but | didn't care—readings wore me 
out, and | still loved Holly better. 

Kali didn't make it to work, and the phone 
rang about 8:45 A.M. Kali brought it to me. 

“What?” | asked. 

“This is Zana,” she said. 

Zana was my girlfriend from Texas, She 
probably cared for me a lot more than any 
woman cared for me. She was fine, not a 
bitch (except on certain off days), and she 
had the most beautiful eyes | have ever 
seen in any living skull. She was good but 
damned, mostly because she knew me. 
However, she carried it well, and | thought | 
loved her. But | wasn't sure. 

Hey, baby, I'm sick, but it’s sure good to 


hear from you,” 


“I'm flying out to see you,” she said, 

“Good, good," | said, “that’s great. And 
I've been a good boy.’ 

Zana gave me her arrival time, which 
was to be in a couple of days—after the 
second reading. | still had a chance to build 
up my sperm count. She had gotten the 
telephone number from Clyde, that ass. She 
didn't ask about the woman who had 
answered the phone. That was style. Zana 
had style. Also she was capable of killing 
me. What more could a man ask of life? 

| don't remember the second reading be- 
cause | began drinking too early in the day. | 
did come out of the blackout in the middle of 
the last poem. | read it on out and told them 
that was it. They kept hollering, “MORE! 

(continued on page 95) 
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“Excuse me, sir, but rest rooms are to your right.” 
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Julie, 21, is a Jewish 
American Princess with 
delusions of grandeur, 
An apprentice pho- 
tographer who knows 
her way around 
makeup and 
secondhand clothes, 
she likes to bring alittle 
bit of faraway lands 
into the lives of her 
boyfriends, without 
paying the airfare. She 
makes their wicks hard 
by playing the dragon 
lady or a randy Indian 
maiden who knows 
the value of a buck or 
an Israeli officer who 
may ask for a quarter, 
but who'll give none. 

“| hate predictabili- 
ty,” says this native of 
Los Angeles—the Tel 
Aviv of the Pacific. 
“Mystery, the excife- 
ment of something 
new, is what really 
turns me on, and thrills 
don't come cheap. So! 
make sure | play on my 
disguises. When | 
decide to make if with 
a guy, well, have | got 
a girl for him! Once | do 
my Gaza strip, they're 
hooked by the nose! 

“Maybe I'm too 
eager to meet guys. 
I've gof a couple of 
overlapping love 
triangles going as it is. 
But when | become 
another character, | 
find it so easy fo really 
let go,” 

If Julie and her burn- 
ing bush can't get a 
fire going in your loins, 
nothing will. 
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WHO WILL 
GUARD 


eee 
(GUARDS ? 
A Look at the New Obscenity Laws 





Herald Prices Fahringer 


everal years ago there was a popular poster that depicted 
the U. S. Constitution with the phrase “Void where prohib- 
ited by law” stamped across it. Certainly the recent constitu- 
tional crises in the area of obscenity show that the poster 
foreshadowed today’s reality. here has been a series of decisions by 
the Nixon/Ford Supreme Court that has halted the progress the 
Warren Court had made in the area of personal rights. 

Whether suffering from sexual atrophy, inspired by religious zeal 
or fearful of facing reality, the establishment has tried to suppress 
so-called pornography. The government and the Supreme Court 
go about it in such a fanatical fashion, using such convoluted reason- 
ing, that one is reminded of the Salem witch trials. ‘Their attempts to 
regulate or censor reading materials and films are in direct opposi- 
tion to the constitutional guarantee of a free press. 

In the probing article Who Will Guard the Guards? famous trial 
lawyer Herald Price Fahringer considers the corrosion of our con- 
stitutional freedoms and the prospect of their further destruction 
under the current Supreme Court. Highly regarded by his col- 
leagues for his expertise in matters concerning freedom of speech 
and press, Fahringer is the general counsel for the First Amend- 
ment Lawyers Association. He is also a part-time faculty member at 
the New York Law School in New York City. Some of his prominent 
chents include HUSTLER, drummer Buddy Rich, educator and 
author Leslie Fiedler and Screw magazine. 





Recently five members of the United States 
Supreme Court set new precedents gov- 
erning obscenity prosecutions. With their 
rulings, a dark era was ushered in by the 
Nixon Supreme Court majority. Already the 
devastating effects of these regrettable 
decisions are being felt throughout all of 
America. A majority of the Court concluded 
that the community standards used to judge 
a work should be “local” rather than 
“national” and that no expert advice was 
needed to prove a book or film's content 
“obscene. Previously, a work had to be 
considered ". . . utterly without redeeming 
social value” before it could be condemned 
as obscene. This important requirement 
has been renounced. Now a work must 
have “serious literary, artistic, political or 
scientific value” to escape censorship. In 
writing this most chilling chapter in First 
Amendment history, the Court rejected the 
right of adults to read or see what they 
please. In order to place these changes in 
the interpretation of the obscenity law in 
their proper perspective, it's important to 
take a brief look at the history of obscenity 
prosecutions. 


The Roth Case 

Until 1957, the subject of obscenity had 
received relatively little attention from the 
United States Supreme Court. However, in 
that year the Roth case appeared on the 
Warren Court's crowded docket, Samuel 
Roth was a seasoned publisher of erotica 
in New York City. He was convicted of 
sending obscene circulars and adver- 
tisements and a quarterly called American 
Aphrodite through the mail. The Supreme 
Court sustained Roth's conviction and con- 
cluded that obscenity is “not within the 
area of constitutionally protected speech or 
press,” The Court then forged the test that 
would be used to measure all obscenity: 
“whether to the average person, applying 
contemporary community standards, the 
dominant theme of the material taken as a 
whole appeals to prurient interest.” Thus, 
Roth became the landmark case and set 
the precedent for future obscenity cases. 

some legal scholars mistakenly feared 
that this test was too vague and would invite 
severe censorship. But in the years that 
followed the Roth case, the Court, in a 
series of brave decisions, overturned lower 
court obscenity findings in the motion 
picture Game of Love; a periodical titled 
One—The Homosexuai Magazine; two 
nudist magazines entitled Sunshine and 
Health and Sun; and an imported collection 
of art student publications, In 1959, the 
Supreme Court reversed New York State's 
judgment against the film Lady Chatterley's 
Lover. Thus, it was apparent that the Court 
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had devised a formula in the Roth case that 
would allow the American public greater 
freedom in reading and viewing what it 
pleased. 

The battle of the First Amendment re- 
mained relatively quiet—until 1966 when 
the famous Memoirs of a Woman of 
Pieasure (Fanny Hill) case reached the 
Supreme Court. In a courageous decision, 
the Court reversed the Massachusetts 
obscenity ruling against Fanny Hill. In so 
doing, the Court refortified the Aoth test, 
stating that before a book can be legal- 
ly denounced it must be “utter/y without 
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redeeming social value.” This decision, 
perhaps more than any other, greatly ex- 
panded what the American public could 
read and view. 

In 1969, the Supreme Court electrified 
prosecutors across the nation when it held 
that mere possession of obscene material 
could not under any circumstances be 
considered criminal. Relying on Roth, the 
Court reversed Robert Stanley's conviction 
for possessing pornographic books and 
pictures in his Atlanta home. In other words, 
only the sale or distribution of obscene 
material could be constitutionally punished. 
Under the influence of this decision, it was 
thought that the Court was finally on the 
road to civilizing this primitive area of the 
law. The Court held that sexually oriented 
material is protected under the free speech 
clause of the First Amendment. However, 
the law would continue to safeguard 


minors, and it would prohibit the mailing of 
unsolicited, sexually explicit material, As it 
turned out, the Stanley case became the 
Warren Court's valedictory opinion in the 
obscenity field. The great strides the 
Warren Court had taken were soon to be 
erased by a new judicial regime escorted 
In bY Richard Nixon. 


The Nixon Era 

Richard Nixon was elected president in 
1968 and began making appointments to 
the Supreme Court in 1969, When the next 
battery of obscenity cases was considered 
by that august tribunal, Warren Burger had 
been appointed Chief Justice, with Justice 
Harry Blackmun close by his side. The 
Burger Court soon began to revise the 
guidelines that had been established by the 
Warren Court and rejected the claim that 
sexually explicit material could only be 
considered obscene if distributed to minors 
or to an unwilling audience. In a series of 
lackluster decisions, the Court began to 
sound the death knell for the precedents 
that had been set by the Warren Court. By 
1972, Justices Lewis Powell and William 
Rehnquist had joined the “Burger bloc,” 
and the tide had turned. 


The Miller Case 


On June 21, 1973, the Court announced 
its decision in the famous Miller case. Miller 
had launched one of the largest West Coast 
mail-order businesses offering sexually 
oriented materials. Under California's ob- 
scenity laws, Marvin Miller was convicted 
of sending unsolicited ads for sexually 
oriented materials through the mails. The 
Supreme Court's decision in the Miller case 
became the Court's most formidable 
pronouncement and dominates the series 
of decisions rendered on that fateful day. 
Scholars had argued that since the First 
Amendment is part of a national constitu- 
tion, it could not be geographically com- 
partmentalized. However, the Supreme 
Court held that local community standards 
should be used to determine what is 
obscene: so, by changing the test for what 
is obscene, a given book or film may be 
read or seen in New York City, yet it could 
still be forbidden in Wichita or Memphis 
because of the obvious differences in com- 
munity standards, 

Under this misconceived rule, producers 
and publishers who are seeking national 
distribution for their product would have to 
limit the content to what is considered 
suitable to the most conservative com- 
munity. In practice, this ruling would cause 
a film or publication to reflect the nation's 


"lowest common denominator. 
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Proof of Obscenity 

Another disappointing aspect of the June 
21, 1973, decisions is the holding that the 
prosecution need not produce proof or 
expert testimony that would bear on the 
issue of obscenity, Historically, in every 
criminal prosecution, evidence had to be 
offered to prove quill beyond a reasonabie 
doubt in each of the crimes charged. Even 
in the simplest bookmaking case or nar- 
cotics prosecution, the government was 
required to come forward with evidence, 
expert or otherwise, to show thatthe slips of 
paper seized or the chemical substance 
confiscated was actually the contraband 
proscribed by the statute. However, this 
carefully designed rule of law was wiped out 
by the Supreme Court in its June 21 de- 
cisions. And the consequences have been 
shattering. 

Failure to require any proof or critical 
opinion that the material is obscene is an 
open invitation to jurors to confuse personal 
distaste with prurient appeal and to subjec- 
tively suppress materials. It is unrealistic to 
assume that 12 jurors in any community in 
this country will Know whether a work ap- 
peals to prurient interest or exceeds con- 
temporary community standards. In most 
cases, jurors must have some guidance as 
to whether a publication or film has serious 
literary, artistic, political or scientific value. 
The elimination of the need for any proof on 
the issue of obscenity has launched juries 
on a rampage of legal sorcery that has put 
the Salem witch trials to shame. 











The Printed Word 








Under the Warren Court's remarkable 
leadership, publishers had come to believe 
that the printed word was constitutionally 
protected. They had been led to believe that 
any story about people and places, no 
matter how frankly it described their sexual 
experiences, was at least entertaining and 
thus had some redeeming social value. 
Accordingly, they thought this literature 
would be immune from criminal prosecu- 
tion. However, in the Kaplan case, decided 
the same day as Miller, the Burger Court 
turned its back on this important principle. 
Murray Kaplan, who owned the Peek-A- 
Boo Bookstore, one of the more than 250 
adult bookstores in the Los Angeles area, 
was convicted of selling an erotic paper- 
back novel entitled Suite 69. Since the book 
contained no pictures, the petitioner urged 
that the written word could not under any 
circumstances be considered legally ob- 
scene. The court decided that this form of 
expression enjoyed no absolute protection. 
The consequences of the Kaplan case can 
be terrifying. By censoring an unillustrated 
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book that may nourish readers’ fantasies, 
the government in every respect is con- 
trolling our thinking. 

Under our concept of First Amendment 
freedoms, the choice of what book a person 
may read in the privacy of his home for his 
own amusement or enlightenment must 
be left up to the individual and not to the 
community or government. The suggestion 
that the state should attempt to requiate an 
individual's thoughts is shocking. In a more 
enlightened era, the Supreme Court had 
declared: "What is one man's amusement 
teaches another's doctrine. Though we can 
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controlling every 
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our thinking. 





see nothing of any possible value to society 
in these magazines, they are as much 
entitled to the protection of free speech as 
the best of literature.” 

In a word, the most skillful or artistic 
writers do not hald any special franchise 
on freedom of expression. Therefore, even 
works of a dubious distinction must be 
protected if the objectives of the First 
Amendment are to be fulfilled. The Kaplan 
case may well lead to the censorship of 
a large mass of literature to which the 
American public should have access if it 
SO desires. 

With the collapse of the Warren Court's 
carefully constructed framework of law, 
pandemonium broke out in lower courts 
throughout the land as trial judges fumbled 
for a judicial path out of the rubble that had 
been left in the wake of the June 1973 
decisions. In the utter confusion that fol- 











lowed, the obscenity statutes of Arizona, 
California, Indiana, lowa, Louisiana, Mass- 
achusetts, New Jersey and North Carolina 
were declared unconstitutional. In other 
quarters, overzealous prosecutors, re- 
grouping behind the Miller case, launched 
prosecutions against Paper Moon, Carnal 
Knowledge, Last Tango in Paris, Deep 
Throat and Screw magazine. 


Carnal Knowledge 

In 1972, Billy Jenkins, who was the 
manager of the Albany, Georgia, theater in 
which Carnal Knowledge was being shown, 
was indicted and convicted for distributing 
obscene material in violation of Georgias 
obscenity laws. Carnal Knowledge was one 
of the most highly regarded and commer- 
cially successful films of 1971. The film 
earned an Academy Award nomination, 
made 17 “Ten Best" lists and grossed over 
$35 million. Qne of the picture's most 
striking attractions was a view of the vo- 
luptuous Ann-Margret wearing nothing 
more than a smile. The Georgia Supreme 
Court affirmed Billy Jenkins’s conviction, 
and the Supreme Court was obliged to 
review the judgment. The majority of the 
oupreme Court was stuck at the bottom of 
the legal pit it had dug for itself in the Miller 
case. In December 1974, it was forced to 
reassess the film and declare it not ab- 
scene, or face social embarrassment. 

That same year the Hamling case was 
decided by the Supreme Court, and more 
irreparable damage was done to the First 
Amendment, William Hamling had con- 
ceived the idea of the Illustrated Presiden- 
tial Report of the Commission on Obscen- 
ity and Pornography and accordingly pub- 
lished that compelling thesis with vivid 
pictures that depicted the subject matter 
of that famous report. Then colorful ad- 
vertisements were mailed to approxi- 
mately 50,000 persons. Of course, the flyer 
contained a selection of photographs from 
the illustrated report. Following a jury trial, 
Hamling and several of his associates were 
convicted of mailing and conspiring to mail 
the obscene advertisements in violation of 
federal law. The Supreme Court in Hamiling 
held that admission of defense evidence 
commonly used in obscenity cases, in the 
form of comparable materials, could be 
properly excluded in the trial. Comparative 
evidence consists of documentation of 
other similar publications that are currently 
being sold in that community and that were 
previously judged to be not obscene. Those 
who afe experienced in obscenity trials 
know that the most persuasive evidence 
demonstrating a book or magazines ac- 
ceptance is proving that similar material 
enjoys a high level of social tolerance and 
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has been declared not obscene by high 
appellate courts. What cannot be artic- 
ulated can best be expressed by means of 
comparison. This important rule has now 
been clapped in irons by the Supreme 
Court. 

The Court affirmed Hamling’s conviction 
and concluded that the local community 
standard should be used in judging material 
in federal prosecutions. Previously the 
Court had held that local community 
standards should be used in judging state 
cases. The use of the mails or interstate 
transportation distinguishes federal pros- 
ecutions from state cases. This unfor- 
tunate judgment has encouraged federal 
prosecutors to use the realm of obscenity 
laws as a forum for their own opinions. 
Since local community standards govern 
the prosecution of a national film distributor, 
it would be more advantageous to the 
government if the charge is brought ina 
conservative rural community rather than a 
large metropolitan area such as Las Vegas 
or New York City. 

A clear example of this was the Screw 
magazine trial held in Wichita, Kansas. 
The publishers of Screw, Al Goldstein 
and James Buckley, were dragged out to 
Wichita from New York City to stand trial for 
mailing obscene material into Kansas. 
[Though Buckley is no longer a partner in 


“And do you, Karen, promise to love, honor, cherish and douche once ina while?” | 


Screw he must stand trial for the “offensive” 
issues that were published during the 
partnership.] Screw was never sold in 
Kansas and had only a handful of sub- 
scribers in that state, but postal officials 
subscribed to the magazine under fictitious 
names. The federal prosecutor appealed to 
the jury to convict Goldstein and Buckley 
to prevent Kansas from being turned into 
another “42nd Street.” This appeal to fear 
and ignorance was successful, and the 
detendants were convicted. 

This judicial sham was a direct result of 
the shameful cutting of some significant 
procedural safeguards by the Supreme 
Court: A Court that has lost confidence in 
the American public's ability to read what 
they choose without being corrupted by it. 
Under these rulings, publishers and film 
producers aré much more vulnerable to 
prosecution. This has instilled in them an 
understandable fear that greatly inhibits 
them. 

Certainly, we are all the losers. 


The Memphis Massacre 


The local “community standards” rule 
has enabled prosecutors to force the pro- 
ducers and the distributors of the movie 
Deep Throat to defend their production 
in the heart of the Bible Belt, Memphis, 





Tennessee, In early March of 1976, they 
were ambushed by the government after 
having been drawn out of their own states 
by the use of the same dreadful tactics 
employed in the Screw case. Harry Reems, 
who had the distinction of appearing in this 
sexual epoch, was among the casualties. 
Thus, for the first time, an actor was 
convicted of a felony for merely performing 
in a film that the government claimed was 
obscene. 

No less than 17 other defendants were 
caught in the cross fire of this hostile 
community's prejudice. lf these strategies 
become commonplace, one cannot help 
but wonder what the future holds for set 
designers, cameramen, makeup people 
and these who write the credits for a given 
motion picture. 

The prosecutor who led this insidious 
attack is now on a speaking tour, shameful- 
ly boasting of his success and inciting other 
prosecutors to launch similar raids deep 
into the provinces of the First Amendment. 
The Memphis and Wichita cases demon- 
strate how criminal prosecutions can be 
used as a handy implement to persecute 
those who publish newspapers and pro- 
duce films that are objectionable to the 
state. Free speech simply cannot survive in 
the face of these totalitarian tactics. 


Drive-in Theaters 


Richard Erznoznik operated a drive-in 
theater in Jacksonville, Florida, that ex- 
hibited X-rated movies. The city elected to 
prosecute him under the ordinance that 
prohibited the exhibition of motion pictures 
visible from “any public street or public 
place” in which the “human male or female 
bare buttocks, human female bare breast or 
human bare pubic areas are shown.’ 
Unexpectedly, in June 1975, the Supreme 
Court found the ordinance unconstitutional 
because it was an overbroad restraint of 
free expression. In rejecting Jacksonville's 
claim that the ordinance served to protect 
minors from displays of nudity, the Court 


| prohibited legislatures from concluding that 
| all nudity is obscene to minors. The city’s 


desperate effort to salvage the ordinance 
as a traffic regulation (apparently feeling 
that the sight of bare buttocks and breasts 
could cause accidents) was defeated by 
the Court because the law failed to dis- 
tinguish movies containing nudity from all 
other films. 


Zeroing in with Zoning 


The zoning ordinance is one of the newer 
and more sophisticated weapons devised 
by municipalities to wage war on obscenity. 


| In 1972, Detroit adopted an ordinance that 
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sought to limit the number of adult theaters 
in any one area. Under this ordinance, an 
“adult” theater could not be located within 
1000 feet of any two other regulated es- 
tablishments, such as adult bookstores, 
poolrooms, taxi dancehalls and shoeshine 
parlors. The Detroit Common Council held 
that these establishments were particularly 
injurious to a neighborhood when concen- 
trated in limited areas. Real estate experts 
testified that the proliferation of such bus- 
inesses had an adverse effect on proper- 
ty values, caused an increase in crime, 
especially prostitution, and encouraged 
residents and other businesses to move 
elsewhere. The American Mini Theatres, 
Inc., the operator of one of the businesses 
affected by this new zoning law, sued in 
federal court to prohibit the enforcement 
of this ordinance. They lost the suit but 
then appealed, and the court of appeals 
declared the ordinance unconstitutional. 
However, in June 1976, the Supreme Court 
sustained the ordinance, and, in an opinion 
muffled by an inordinate amount of vague 
language, held that this was a valid exercise 
of the city’s powers. Dissenters lashed out 
at the majority and declared that the 
ordinance imposed significant burdens on 
free expression and was bound to be 
misused by other municipalities. 

These low-visibility prosecutions based 





upon “zoning” ordinances usually Mask at- 
tempts to suppress material that is con- 
Stitutionally protected against attack on tra- 
ditional grounds. And they can be handy 
implements to use in the persecution of 
those who are not easily reached by the 
statutory obscenity controls. 

As another example, in New York City a 
major offensive is underway to ‘clean up” 
the Times Square area. A special task force 
was mobilized, and adult bookstores and 
peep shows in the Times Square sector 
were marked for destruction. The mayor of 
New York City, Abe Beame, was quoted as 
saying, We are going to be as rough and 
tough as we can be. Despite all con- 
stitutional limitations, we stop at nothing 
when we try to put these people out of 
business." In the opening skirmishes, the 
peep shows were arbitrarily reclassified 
under the existing ordinances so as to rel- 
egate them to amusement parks, such as 
Coney Island. 

The counsels for the bookstores and 
peep shows have challenged the consti- 
tutionality of these stratagems, and the mat- 
ter is currently under litigation. 


What About Tomorrow? 


The American Mini Theatres case is one 
of the most recent judgments in a pitiful 


“Performancewise, you're great in bed.” 
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string of bad decisions that have been 
handed down by the Burger Court. These 
decisions have left their mark on the First 
Amendment. There is little hope on the 
horizon, 

The recent Supreme Court decisions are 
deeply disappointing to those who are 
committed to a legal philosophy that would 
grant greater freedom to what the American 
public may read and see. Prosecutions 
have sprung up that are bound to strangle 
many worthwhile films and books. 

However, we must never lose hope that 
the day will come in this country when the 
pornography witch hunts will be a thing of 
the past. Only a frightened society is 
preoccupied with self-censorship, We must 
learn to live with the wide variety of tastes 
that the First Amendment encourages and 
protects. 

The right to read and see what we choose 
must include every book, film, magazine or 
newspaper. Otherwise, in the long run it 
may include none. The walls of "decency" 
will become a prison for all of us. 

Those who believe that this country’s 
new breed of writers and filmmakers should 
be admonished for using four-letter words 
and explicit sex scenes as shock weapons 
in their war on social complacency must 
remember that no one is compelled to read 
or to see what is repulsive to him. 

The President's Commission on Ob- 
scenity and Pornography, the largest task 
force of social scientists that was ever 
assembled to study the influence of 
obscenity, concluded that hard-core por- 
nography does not cause an increase in 
sexual crimes or alter the direction of our 
sexual desires. It is regrettable that many of 
our political leaders have disavowed the 
findings of this remarkable study merely 
because the conclusions it reached were 
unpopular. Those of us who are forced to 
live ina world filled with wailing sirens, drug 
abuse and official corruption cannot help 
but wonder how much of our nation’s re- 
sources should be allocated to trying to 
keep our thoughts pure. 

Under any democratic system, it is 
imperative that new and unconventional 
ideas, no matter how offensive, should be 
heard for the sake of the few that can be 
used. Consequently, those who may be 
said to dwell on the dark side of the First 
Amendment, selling so-called dirty books 
and making second-rate movies, must be 
protected if first-rate books and films are to 
remain safe from censorship. Public of- 
ficials should not act as arbiters of taste. 
When our government posts guards over us 
to watch our morals, then we must ask 
ourselves the question put to the Romans 
by Juvenal two thousand years ago—"But 
who will guard the guards?” @ 


HUSTLER 








At 23, JoJo is just 
getting into herself as a 
woman, and that's 
probably because of 
her new preference in 
men. “| dig older 
guys—around 40. 
They're much more 


attentive than younger 
men. JoJo likes her 


. “ 


sex ‘slow, gentle and 
sweet,” so she ap- 
preciates those spe- 
clal touches that 
older men lavish 

on ner. 

JoJo, a Los Angeles 
legal secretary, doesnt 
mind taking ona role by 
dressing to look older. 
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She knows that things 
like pearls and lace 
double her appeal and 
entice olaer men, who 
might otherwise be too 
age-conscious to 
make a play for her. 
Most of JoJo's men 
are usually pretty 
Straight, but they re not 








too straitlaced to get 
down for some “dad- 
dy's little girl’ games 
with JoJo. She says 
she doesnt mind 
being spoiled by this 


fatherly regard for her 
personal pleasure. 
Wed like to let her 
climb on our lap. 
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(continued from page 52) 

“Gentlemen, pit your dogs." Both of the 
handlers release at the same moment, and 
the dogs literally fly at each other. After 
some furious snapping and maneuvering, 
the black and white has the tan by the 
shoulder. The crowd is cheering both dogs 
on, and the handlers are down on hands 
and knees right next to the dogs, shouting 
encouragement. Franklin comes over to tell 
me that he's just placed a $50 side bet on 
the tan. 

In the pit, the black and white still has the 
tan by the shoulder and is shaking its head 
furiously. There is blood running from the 
tan’s shoulder, but itisn’t whining or crying. 
lt keeps trying for its opponent's neck but is 
overpowered on each attempt. 

Suddenly the tan's legs appear to buckle, 
and it drops to the canvas, rolling as it falls. 
Son of a bitch! The dog broke the hold like a 
collegiate wrestler would. Now both dogs 
are on their feet, and the black and white 
looks back toward its corner. “TURN!” 
shouts everyone in the barn. The referee's 
voice cuts above the noise, “Gentlemen, 
handle your dogs!” 


Both handlers pick up their dogs and car- 
ry them over to their respective corners. 
Incredibly, as soon as the handlers pick 
them up, both dogs turn back into pets, 
allowing themselves to be carried and even 
licking the handlers’ faces. If anything, they 
appear invigorated by the fight. 

In the corner, the handlers put the dogs 
down and check them over for injuries. | see 
the tan’s handler shaking his head at 
someone, indicating that he doesn't think 
the shoulder wound is very serious. The dog 
doesn't seem to notice it. The timekeeper 
announces that the 20 seconds are up, and 
both dogs are again turned to face each 
other. Since the black and white dog turned, 
it is the one who must now scratch. 

The referee nods to the black and white’s 
handler. “Release your dog.” The dog is 
freed and immediately starts across the 
ring. As soon as it nears the scratch line, the 
tan is released and they're at it again, Both 
dogs are doing a lot of moving around, but 
none of the holds seems to last. Within 
minutes, another turn is called, and since 
the rules demand alternate scratches after 
the first turn, it is now the tan that must 
scratch. Scratch it does, and the fight 
resumes. 

Although it seems like only about four 
minutes have gone by since the start of the 
fight, my watch indicates that it has been 


“Dear, Monique isn't feeling well tonight. Do you suppose we could... ?” 
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more than half an hour. By now there's a 
good deal of blood around, but it’s hard to 
tell where it's coming from since most of the 
wounds are small punctures. 

Suddenly the crowd gasps. The black 
and white, using jaws that can exert 1300 
pounds of pressure per square inch, has 
broken the tan's foreleg. Seeing all the 
blood was a bitch, but | could handle tt. 
However, the sight of this dog standing on 
three legs, with no one about to stop the 
fight, is too much, 

“Franklin, you mean to tell me that’s not 
cruel? His fuckin’ leg is broken. What's the 
point of letting this go on?" | ask. 

“Dave, what would be cruel is to take that 
dog out of the pit now, when it's plain that he 
still wants to fight. Look at him. Hes not 
even thinkin’ about that foreleg. He just 
wants to get that other bull. Besides, | still 
think he’s gonna win. 

Sure enough, within minutes, the tan has 
the black and white by the throat and Is 
shaking out of the hold. The black and white 
breaks the hold and a turn is called. This 
time, however, the black and white makes 
no move to scratch, The tan, on its three 
legs, is straining toward its opponent, but 
the black and white just stands there as If 
the fight held no more interest for it. And 
apparently it doesnt. 

As the 20 seconds are counted down, the 
noise in the barn grows deafening, and then 
i's over. The tan, broken leg and all, has 
won the match over an opponent that didn't 
even look tired. 

“The fight was interesting. I'm glad | 
came and |'m glad | saw it, but |'ve got no 
more interest in seeing the rest of the 
fights,” | say to Franklin. | spent the remain- 
der of the day hanging around outside, 
occasionally walking back in to talk with 
Franklin and grab a quick glimpse of what- 
ever fight was in progress, 

To enjoy the fights requires a different 
perspective than the one | have. However, | 
can no longer say that dogfighting is an 
unconditionally cruel sport or that those 
who participate in it are cruel people. 

There is no doubt in my mind that the 
dogs | saw enjoyed getting into the pit and 
fighting. And these same dogs appeared 
to be perfectly adjusted and extremely 
sociable outside the pit. 

Franklin, Eric and Raoul...|'ve got no 
choice but to say that they are now among 
my favorite people. | can't begin to share 
their love for dogfighting, but in no way 
could | ever think of them as cruel people. 

Captain Lambert is a good human being, 
and he represents one school of thought. 
Franklin is a good human being who rep- 
resents another. I'm sure they'd dig each 
other, if neither one knew what the other 
was into. 
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“So you wanna shock women. You wanna achieve 
erotic satisfaction from lewd and gross behavior. 





Now do jusi as / say. Steady... wait... not 





Well, you've come to the right man. Uh-oh, here 
comes one now. Trust me on this. 
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Tonight, whip up something special to wear with 
leather bondage and restraints from Leasure Time. 





ACTION. 


Studded Meat 
Tenderizer 
#3010 $24.75 


Jeweled Cock 
and Ball Harness 
#3023 $16.75 


Half Studded/ 
Half Fur Paddle 
#3037 $29.95 | Gack 
Mouth Gag 
#3018 $26.95 


Five Gates 
of Hell 

Cock Rings 
#3024 $12.50 


. 


Butt Pug 
Waist Belt and 


Harness 
#3017 $39.75 





Our dominant woman 
on the right is wearing: 
Leather Mask #3030 $9.95 
Adjustable Waist Belt #3007 $37.75 
Adjustable Dog Collar #3006 $18.95 
Cockie Cat-o'-Nine Tails 

Whip #3040 $24.95 


All products are made of soft, heavy glove 
leather. Waldad chains and studs are nickel 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 24-hour toll-free service 
Order now by calling 1-600-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 
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LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS HUST? 
P Oo. Box 2206 * Columbus, Ohio 45216 











Please sand #3034 @ $14.75 Subtotal {____ 
n3010 @ $24.75 #3037 @ $29.95 Ohio residents 
—__. #3023 @ $16.75 #3030 @ $9.95 add 4% sales tax 





Postage, handling 
and insurance 
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13018 @ $26.95 43007 @ $37.75 1.50 
— F024 ee $12.50 — #3006 @ $78.95 
e3017 @ $39.75 — #3040 @ $24.95 


0 Check here for leather products catalog—tree with any purchase. ($2 otherwise) 
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(continued fram page 70) 

MORE! MORE!" so | must have fooledthem 
again. | walked offstage and went out back 
to Clyde's place, and there was another 
party. We smoked Colombian and drank 
beer, 

People kept walking in, but none of them 
bothered me. Then a guy walked in, and by 
the look of him | knew he was a suck. His 
beard was perfectly trimmed and he wore a 
beret, an orange beret. His face had an 
essential and unforgiving emptiness. He 
gave off not only rays but waves of rays— 
muddied,stinking rays that made you look 
away from him. 

He sat at my feet and introduced himself, 

“I'm a poet,” he said. “Just like you.” 

“You may be a poet,” | said, “but youre 
not a poet just like me.” 

“Anyhow, I'd like to ask you a question.” 

“AIL right.” 

“Well, Mr. Chinaski, I've read about you, 
You wrote for a long time without success. 
What did you do during this period when 
you weren't getting published?" 

“| drank and | didn't bother anybody.” 


“Well, I'm a printer and also an actor. | feel 
that |'m ready for publication, so I'm going to 
publish my own book. Then I’m going to go 
about reading my poems, and I'll sell my 
books at the readings. |'m an actor, so I'll 
read my poems very well.” 

"OK," | said. 

“The only trouble is that when | give 
readings nobody shows up,” he said. 

“Excuse me,” | said. | got up and went 
to the bathroom. When | came out, | sat 
elsewhere. The party went on and on, and 
gradually the people gave way and van- 
ished. | found myself sitting with a young 
girl, Alacia, about 18. She rented a bedroom 
from Clyde, and she lived there with another 
guy, although he probably paid the rent; but 
| didn't know where the guy was, Anyhow, 
Alacia and | sat there talking, and | kept 
rubbing one of my feet along the top of one 
of hers and said, "Let's make it.” 

She said, No.” 

"Shit, let's do something,” | said. 

Alacia said, “Like what?” 

“Well, give me a hand job." 

“Hell, | don't know,” 

“There's no way it can hurt you, Alacia.” 

“| don't know. It justseems kind of dumb.” 

“So does talking about poetry and life.” 

“Well, | don't know,” she said. 

| took off my pants and stretched out on 
the couch, | pulled it out of my shorts, Alacia 


POTIC CANDY 





just sat in her chair, staring at it. She kept 
looking, and it excited me. It was dumb; the 
dumbness of it excited me. The thing began 
to grow and rise. It reflected in her eyes. 

“Is this all it comes to?” she asked. 

“What comes to?” 

“Your novels, your stories, your poems, is 
this all it comes to?” 

“Yes, a hard cock. Touch it, baby, rub tt, 
kiss it. I'm going crazy! Watch it grow and 
spurt under your eyes! Forget about writing 
and art. Almost all male writers have cocks, 
remember that. Wnack me off, you blue- 
eyed witch!” 

Alacia reached over and grabbed it. 
“Qooh,” she said. 

“Spit on your palm. Rub me.” 

She put her hand up to her mouth. 

“Spit on it good,” | said. My cock was 
throbbing like a cello in an earthquake, a 
major earthquake that would rattle the 
strings and kill 800 people. Her hand came 
down and closed around my cock. | had 
drunk a great deal of beer, but | had the faith. 
For a 55-year-old guy, | was as horny as a 
Catholic altar boy. 

“Oooh,” she said. 

“It's getting bigger," | said. “Look.” 

“Yes.” 

“It's purple. See all those veins? That's 
from strain and trying to stick my dick in my 
ass. |'ve got hemorrhoids. And rub harder. 





Get it up near the head, mostly, and now 
and then give ita long, hard stroke. See how 
it's bending back? Shit, that son of a bitch is 
ugly!” 

Alacia stopped talking. She just looked 
and rubbed. Her eyes were transfixed likea 
creature looking at a rattlesnake. Her lips 
began to open, and | could see her teeth. | 
could see Alacia’s white, even teeth as her 
lips pulled back. | watched her lips and her 
eyes, and | began to.get very excited. She 
beat harder and bent closer, | could feel the 
climax rushing up. | took both of my hands 
and reached up and got her behind the 
neck and pulled her head down over the 
head of my cock. She fought, pulled away. It 
angered me, so | pulled her back with one 
hand and opened her mouth with the other 
as | jammed my cock toward her mouth. | 
missed and came all over her cheeks. 

Alacia jumped up. | could see the sperm 
rolling down the left side of her face. Not 
much of it, but | could see it. She felt it, and 
with the back of one. of her wrists she 
brushed it away. Then she ran into the 
bathroom. | found my pants, pulled them 
back on, waited, then got up and went to the 
refrigerator and unscrewed another beer. 

lt Was some time before she came out, 
so | stretched out and thought, conquest, 
conquest, conquest. 

Alacia came out of the bathroom looking 


younger and more beautiful than ever. She 
looked untouched, strangely untouched, 
virginal, and yet it was just as it should be 
because | had hardly penetrated her except 
in the worst way—spiritually. It's always 
better for a woman to get simply fucked 
than played with, 

Looking at her, it almost made me hot 
again; yet | Knew | had lucked it as far as my 
luck would go. 

She stood over me and said, "America’s 
greatest poet. You want to Know what you 
are? You want to know what you really 
are?" 

“What?” 

“You're a shithead, you're a shithead, a 
SHITHEAD!” 

“Now wait a minute, baby. The food goes 
in the mouth and comes out the ass.” 

“Shithead, | gotta tell you something, I'm 
going to tell Marty what you did to me! 
Shithead, shithead, shithead!” 

“Who's Marty?” 

“The man who loves me.” 

“Really?” 

“He'll kill you!” 

“OK.” 

“You're a smart fuck, aren't you?” 

“Yeah.” 

Alacia abruptly walked out of the room. | 
rolled from my side to my back, thinking, ah, 
boy, you see, you've gotten most of it back. 


“Congratulations, Mrs. Stanley. It's a six-pound, seven-ounce sperm.” 
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You've fucked and sucked and reamed and 
rammed. You've got to be king. 

Alacia came in; | could hear her walking 
slowly. “Here's a memory from me to you.” 

“Thanks, baby.” 

It fell all over me. A dishpan of cold water. 
lt was a Jarge dishpan. It was cold, and there 
was plenty of it. 

Alacia laughed wildly, and | stretched out 
there, soaked. 

“Bitch,” | told her, “if | had any sperm, I'd 
rape you for that!” 

She kept laughing as she walked into 
her bedroom, She closed the door, still 
laughing. Now and then she would stop, 
then begin again. | took off my wet clothes, 
turned the couch pillows over and was soon 
asleep. 

| met Zana at the airport the next day. She 
looked good and healthy, the way Texas 
women looked. Tommy had the car, so he 
drove us to Holly's place. Holly had agreed 
to let Zana and me have her place for the 
weekend. She was going off somewhere, 
We stopped for beer and smokes. Tommy 
gave us a bit of Colombian, and we also 
bought some toilet paper. Tommy had a 
smoke with us, and then he left. | saw one of 
Holly's shoes that | had tried to fuck, and | 
thought, Jesus, how am | going to fuck 
Zana? | think I'm out of sperm, and | love her 
more than any of them. She's got soul and 
class, and she cares for me—maybe even 
loves me. Goddamn, why couldn't | have 
waited? Well, there was one thing left, and 
something | hardly minded doing. We sat 
around drinking and talking. 

“I've been a good boy," | told her. 

“I'm sure as shit glad to hear about that. 
There are a lot of star fuckers in this world, 
Just think how much Elvis must get? He 
must get so much that he's lucky to. get it up 
anymore, she said. 

“Is that all it comes to?” | asked. 

“What?” 

“My novels, my stories, my poems—is 
that all they come to: a hard cock?” 

“Baby,” she said, “| don't know which | 
like better, your writing or your cock, And 
when either of them stops working, |'ll be the 
first to let you know.” 

We went to bed three or four hours later. 
She had flown thousands of miles to see 
me. That was flattering, and frightening, | 
held her close and began playing with her 
hair. Strangely, my cock hardened, but | still 
felt spermless. | gave her my one-tenth 
kisses, just brushing or leaping at the mouth 
quickly, then pulling away. | yanked at her 
hair, sucked her ears, bit her on the neck. 

Then | moved to her breasts, then her 


| bellybutton, then | was down there where 
_ the hairs started over the cunt. | pulled ata 
few strands of them with my teeth. Then 
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suddenly | gave it the nose run, Starting | 


down at the ass and running it up and 


through. She groaned, and | gave her yet | 


another nose run. Then | let loose the 
tongue, but quite subtly. | began far away, 
circling the whole area and approaching 
closer and closer. Then|ranitup and down, 
ever so lightly, and | could feel the tip of my 
tongue brush her clit. | shoved my tongue, 


once, into the cunt proper, then | worked | 


it on the clit, lightly and continuously. | 
imagined her to be a strange woman in the 
back seat of my car who was powerless to 
resist me; she wanted to but didnt know 
how. | increased the pressure and began 
rhythms against the clit with my tongue— 
one, two, three, quick, then stop, then one, 
two, three, quick, then stop. "YES, YES, 
YES, YES, YES!" she said. Then she farted. 
“|'m sorry,” she said. | hititagain. She farted 


again, Then | sucked the clit into my mouth, | 


and she really began to roll and react. | 
worked it up and down, now and then 
getting the flick of the tongue behind it, and | 
almost let it go out of my mouth several 
times, then sucked it back in. Her legs 
closed about my head, and we bounced 


about. | still tried to work the magic, but it | 


was more difficult. She unwrapped me, and 
| fell back. 


“Listen, baby,’ | said, I don't think | can | 
fuck tonight. The readings, all that drinking. | 


I'm burned out.” 

“Hey, daddy,” said Zana, "it’s all right. I'll 
be fine.” 

We fell asleep after that, and when we 
awakened we decided to leave that day, 
Saturday, instead of Sunday. We lucked it 
with the airport reservations, and we left a 
note for Holly: "Thanks for letting us use 
your tub, basin, springs, garbage dispos- 
al and potty. We leave you a touch of Co- 
lombian, one mescaline capsule and our 
love. Zana and Chinaski.’ We also left be- 
hind a couple of steaks and four rolls of 
toilet paper. 

Clyde drove us to the airport, gave me the 
$500 in cash, mostly 20s and 50s, and | 
knew what Whitman meant when he said, 
“To have great poets we must have great 
audiences too.” Although | think it worked 
better the other way around. | bought a 
couple of rounds at the airport bar, andthen 
we got on the jet. It stopped off at Houston, 
and they discovered motor trouble. All the 
passengers waggled around the counter 
clerk as if he were some great inside God of 
Information. It was flight number 72. 

Zana and | walked down to the bar, which 
was eons away. We Sat at a corner table, 
alone, and started on the vodka: vodka and 
Seven-Up for me, vodka tonic for her. | 
remembered once being locked in at 
O'Hare during a tornado warning. All of us 
were in that airport six and one-half hours. 
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"You have a very rare malady called ‘wandering nipples. 





You've never seen so many drunks, except 
on a New Year's Eve night. One poor fellow 
stepped out of the bar and started rocking 
back and forth, teetering. All eyes were 
watching him, When he fell, he hit in the 
worst way possible—backward, his head 
hitting the cement, bobbing up and down a 
few times, then settling. |was one of the first 
to run toward him, but others were swifter, 
The first to get to him was a kindly old man 
with a long white beard, which was stained 
with some yellow substance, and he wore a 
Chicago White Sox baseball cap. He said, 
“Hey, buddy, you all right? I'm gonna get 
you some help!" He found the guy's wallet in 
his jacket pocket, slipped it down the front of 
his own shirt and ran off hollering, “Help, 
help, there's a man hurt back there!” Then 
he was around a corner and gone. 

Zana and | sat there drinking and waiting 
for them to fix the engine. We got into some 
kind of argument, although what it was 
about | wasn't sure. Zana was more sure of 
what it was about, and finally | just got quiet. 
She kept talking and we both kept drinking, 
I'm not sure just how much time went by, but 
these two people, a man and a woman, 
came into the bar and walked right up to our 
table and said, “Are you the two people 
missing from flight 72?" 

"Yes," | said, "we are.” 

“Well, the flight is ready. Please hurry!” 


| left the money for the drinks, and we ran 
after the two people. “Oh,” said Zana, “dont 
run so fast. They're not really ready; they 
just act that way.” 

“No, no," | said, “they're ready, they're 
ready!” 

| pulled her along by the hand, "HURRY! 
HURRY!” the two in front of us yelled back, 
We were drunk: its harder to run in that 
condition. We ran out onto the airport ramp. 
All the passengers were waiting. Through 
their windows, they looked at us with 
something less than looks of love, The pilot 
stood at the cabin entrance, “HURRY! 
HURRY!" he yelled, and we ran up the steps 
and into the plane. There were two seats in 
back, We strapped ourselves in, and they 
pulled away the loading steps and the plane 
began moving. Soon we were in the air. We 
got free drinks, and Zana began crying, the 
tears rolled and rolled. And that was about 
all there was to the poetry reading spon- 
sored by the dope dealers, Zana finally 
stopped crying, and when we landed at her 
hometown airport we were the last off the 
plane. As | passed by with Zana, one of the 
stewardesses asked me: “Do you folks 
have your problems solved now?" And | told 
her, "Not by any means. We're a jong way 
from that.” 

Which has since proven to be truer and 
truer, though we are still friends. @ 
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March brings forth the first days of spring, and Beaver 
Hunters all across the country are rising fo the occasion 
as they spring to their cameras to celebrate. As any 
lenshound will tell you, there’s nothing like snapping 
pictures of some sweet, young vertical smile to promote a 
feeling of warmth, So why not throw off winter's chill by 
taking some color photos of your Honey in the nude. 
Send us a sharply focused photo—color only, please— 
of your favorite nude model along with a short personality 
profile. Coax her to be as candid as possible, and be sure 
to fill out the model release form on page 110. Sorry, but 
all photos become the nonreturnable property of HUSTLER 
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magazine. Send your entry to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 40 
West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 43215. 

The coveted HUSTLER Beaver Hunter's license will be 
awarded to everyone who sends us a photo, and if we 
publish your Honey’s picture, you'll also receive a $50 
contributor's fee. If your lady is chosen as Best Amateur 
Beaver by a panel of degenerate HUSTLER staffers, she 
may be offered a chance to appear in one of HUSTLER’s 
pictorial spreads, If we decide to feature her in the 
magazine, she'll receive a $750-51500 professional 
modeling fee. And let's face it, no girl can remain cool to 
this kind of compliment for very long. 
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Show Me! 


This is the last word in photographical- 
ly explicit sex manuals for children. 
The text by Dr. Helga Fleischhauer- 

Hardt answers every question a child 

could possibly pose, and the 
photography by Will McBride is as 
artistic as it is informative. Highly 
recommended for its realistic ap- 
proach to what is often an awkward 





subject. 
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The Secret Joys of 
Sexual Fulfillment 


This book shows lovemaking as it 
really is! See uninhibited lovers receiv- 
ing exhilarating pleasures in 300 
uncensored, unabridged and un- 
retouched photos. As an added attrac- 
tion, you will receive FREE a full-color 
movie...abold performance of explicit 
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lovemaking (a $15 value), Order now 
for your bargain in adventure. 
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Fairy Tales 


Sir Rod Q@. M'Gurk does it again, and this 
time in the funny fantasy world that Disney 
never told you about. Goldilocks skips her 
meeting with the bears and comes upon 
three bold hunters instead. Cinderella has 
herself a ball. And Jack and the Beanstalk rise 
through the clouds to encounter the biggest 
piece of ass in all of creation. A riot in the 
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Masturbation 
The Art of Self-Enjoyment 

Learn exciting techniques available 
to help you improve your sexual 
satisfaction. This liberated book con- 
tains not only a factual review oftheart 
of masturbation but more than 190 
photographs as well—pictures por- 
traying men and women in acts of self- 
sexual release. 
No. 2613 $15 


Little “Dirty” 
Comics 


Those wonderful “scandalous” turn- 
ons are back in this three-volume 
collection of famous sex comics 
Experience once again the secret, sexy 
adventures of Popeye, Dick Tracy, 
Little Orphan Annie and dozens of 
others. More than 800 illustrations in 
full color and black & white. 640 pages. 
No. 2610 Set of three $15 


Classic 
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Decision in Denmark 


The Legalizing of Pornography 

The controversial subject of pornography 
is explored in this hardbound book with great 
intensity and clarity, Societies evolve and 
people must make certain adjustments. This 
photo-illustrated book tells you what hap- 
pened when Denmark legalized pornogra- 
phy. A $30 value 
No. 2615 $20 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING...24-hour 
toll-free service. Order now by callin 





1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-8 0-282-8216.) 





Do you have an unusual story to tell con- 
cerning your sexual encounters? If you do, 
write it down and send it to HUSTLER's Kinky 
Korner, the section of the magazine written 
by the readers for the readers. We pay $100 
for each story published. Your submission 
should be approximately nine typed or print- 
ed pages in length and accompanied bya 
self-addressed, stamped return envelope. 


PLAYING A NEW HAND. 
by Jean Christie 








My husband, Jim, and | now practice what is 
known as an open marriage; but this has not 
always been the case. | was a virgin wnen 
we got married, 13 years ago. My husband 
was the first man to ever see me nude— 
much less to have sex with me—until about 
five months ago. since then, things have 
really changed 

My husband and | now enjoy sex with 
others. | am only sorry we waited so long to 
discover the full range of sexual oppor- 
tunities. We both enjoy HUSTLER, espe- 
cially Kinky Korner, and that is why Jim 
suaqgested that | write and share our expe- 
riences in our newfound world of sex. We 
always get horny reading this section and 
hopefully our story will provide enjoyment to 
others. It might also turn them on to a more 
open way of life 

Last Labor Day weekend, Jim's Brother 
Bob visited with us while his wife and kids 
took a trip to visit her parents before school 
started. After dinner on the last night of the 
weekend, we played cards and drank. After 
several games of three-handed gin, Jim 
suggested that we play poker. He and Bob 
both played cards frequently, and since | 
won every hand at gin, they thought they 
would beat me at poker 

At first we just played regular poker with 
chips, but no money, | dont know much 
about poker, but | was winning most of the 
hands. Bob said you cant really play poker 
without betting money because you cant 
bluff if you dont have anything to lose. | 
jakingly mentioned several times that we 
play strip poker, and | mentioned it again. I'd 
had an awlul lot to drink and had been 
especially lucky in cards so far, so | said it 
without really thinking. Little did | Know how 
this simple remark would change my life— 
and change it for the better 

Bob was quick to react to my suggestion 
and said, “Let's play.’ All of a sudden, tt 
dawned on me what! was getting into. | still 
didn't think we would go very far, so | told 
Bob to deal the cards. | won the first few 
hands, and then they started to win. Ev- 
erything was pretty routine while we were 
losing things like socks and shoes. As we 
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removed each item, we did it in a seductive, 
teasing way and enjoyed a good laugh. 

The winner of each hand got to say who 
took off the next article of clothing. | was 
losing faster, but | had more stuff to take off 
than they did. Finally | didn’t have anything 
left but my blouse, bra, panties and skirt— 
and | lost the next hand, 

Timidiy and nervously, | removed my 
blouse. Both guys had their eyes glued on 
me even though | still had my bra on. Then | 
lost again. By this time | was starting to get 
excited. No man but Jim had ever seen me 
nude, and | had never seen anyone's cock 
but my husband's 

Even though | was getting excited, | was 
still nervous; so | used a delay tactic. | ex- 
cused myself and went into the bathroom 
and took off my panties, which | was asked 
to remove. This way they still couldn't see 
anything. Then | started to win again, and 
before | lost another hand, Jim and Bob 
were down to their underwear. Since we 
were playing at the table, | only got the 
chance to see them when they stood up 
to take off their pants. However, | startec 
breathing heavy when Bob took his pants 
off because his hard-on was quite visible 

When | lost my bra, | was really thrilled by 
the way they looked at my tits. | could feel 
my nipples grow erect as | unhooked my bra 
and slid it down off my boobs, | tried to hide 
myself as much as possible with my arms, 
but at the same time | was also getting off on 
showing my body 

Jim lost his shorts on the next hand. Then 
| lost my skirt, and | quickly took It off and sat 
back down. | was getting more excited ana 
close to climaxing, knowing that | was 
sitting naked in front of Bob, When he lost 
his underwear, | couldn't take my eyes off 
his cock. It was at leas! two inches bigger 
than Jim's, and it was really stiff 

We sat there in the nude and nervously 
had another drink. No one really knew what 
to do next. | was so horny by now that | did 
not want to stop. In fact, | kept inventing 
excuses for Bob or me to get up for 
something so that | coulc see him and he 
could see me, | suggested we keep playing, 
and the winner would name what someone 
would do. 

We decided to leave the kitchen, since 
the table was in our way, anda moved to the 
living room. | won the next hand, sol made 
both guys spread their legs and move their 
hands from their crotches so | could see 
their cocks. They did the same to meon the 
next hand. When | spread my legs, they 
could see that my pussy was So moist it was 
glistening. When | won again, | asked Bobto 
jack off for 30 seconds. When | continued to 
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win, | also asked Jim to do the same thing. | 
had always wondered about men jacking 
off, and | now got to watch two of them doit. 
It was great. | next asked Bob to kiss my 
pussy. He just leaned down and kissed it 
without hesitation. 

soon it was my turn to be told what to do. 
With each hand that | lost, | had to mastur- 
bate in front of them, finger myself and kiss 
their cocks, | was also told to jack them off 
and kiss their balls. | can still remember how 
flushed with excitement | got whenever | 
touched Bob's cock. It was bigger than 
Jim's, and it felt so hard that just the fact that 
| had my hand around a strange cock made 
me tremble all over. 

| also remember how surprised and horny 
| got when my husband won and said he 
wanted Bob and me to eat each other, By 
now we were so primed that | climaxed as 
soon as Bob stuck his tongue in my pussy 
and started to flick it across my clitoris. | 
wanted to suck him off, too, but Jim said that 
was enough, 

When | won next, | was too shy to say 
what | wanted. | really wanted to fuck Bob, 
but | asked Jim to fuck me instead. Jim was 
excited, too, because he hadn't tucked me 
for more than two minutes before he shot 
his load into me. This broke the ice. Bob 
won next and said it was his turnto fuck me, 
since Jim was the only person inthe world | 
had ever fucked, | almost fainted from ex- 
citement when Bob entered me. His cock 
totally filed me. He didn't last very long 
either, but in the short time he was pumping 
me, | had two climaxes and still remember 
how wonderful it felt to have his cock inme. 

Bob spent the night with us, and| had him 
twice more and had Jim once more. | was 
fucked five times that night, | was totally 
exhausted but was also in heaven. We 
spent the night in the same room, and as 
Bob or Jim fucked me, the other watched, 
While one of them pounded into me, | would 
look at the other's cock to see if it was 
getting hard. | realized that this was satis- 
fying to me because it was the first time. 

Jim and | were both a little embarrassed 
to talk about this afterward. | knew | liked it, 
but | felt Jim had only participated because 
he was drinking. | was also afraid that he 
had lost respect for me. Later | found out he 
felt the same way and was afraid | had lost 
respect for him since he had aaqreec to let 
someone else screw me. We downplayed 
the whole thing for this dumb reason for a 
couple of weeks. 

At a party two weeks later, one of the men 
there started coming onto me pretty strona. 
SO we went into the bedroom and started to 
make out. He unbuttoned my blouse and 
kissed my tits while his hands roamed up 
my legs to my pussy. He was fingering me, 
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and | had just started to play with his cock 
when we were interrupted. 

There had been no doubt in my mind that 
| was going to fuck him. | felt those same 
tingles | had felt that night as | watched Bob 
undress and had him do things to me. | 
didnt care that! hardly knew this man.! was 
excited by being kissed and handled by a 
Strange man. But the interruption unnerved 
him so much that he begged off, In fact, it 
had scared me, too. 

That night | confessed to Jim. He really 
got turned on and wanted me to describe 





We agreed we 
would like to 
have sex with 
others, and we 
would also like 
to watch each 
other. 





how the man got his hands in my pants, how 
it felt, how his cock felt and the whole story. 
Jim really gat horny and started screwing 
me. While we were going at it, we started 
talking about all that had happened recent- 
ly, and it really turned us both on. | told Jim 
that | liked it, and | would like to watch him 
fuck someone else, too. Ultimately, we both 
agreed that we would not only like to have 
sex with others but that we would also like to 
watch each other in the act. 

Our circle of friends was very uptight, 
which presented a problem. We decided 
our best bet would be to start with Bob and 
his wife, Marge. | agreed to approach 
Marge, and Jim would talk to Bob. It was 
really kind of funny because of our re- 
lationship with them. Strangely enough, 
both of them wanted to, but they were afraid 
the other wouldn't agree. 

As it turned out, Marge was easy to 
convince because she had had several 
secret affairs since she and Bob had been 
married. | convinced her that if we got Bob 
to agree, which was no problem, it would 
make it easier for her to screw other people 
in the future. Later | told her about Bob 
screwing me when we played strip poker. 
This really excited her, and she wanted me 


to tell her all about it. | also asked her to 
describe her affairs to me, This conversa- 
tion was really making me horny, and as she 
talked she brushed her hand against my 
breast. Then she put her hand on my leg 
and ran it along my thigh, 

Pretty soon we were kissing and feeling 
each other, andthen Marge started sucking 
my breasts. We peeled off our panties and 
lay on the couch, kissing each other and 
fingering each other's pussies until we both 
came to a shuddering climax. | was looking 
forward to swapping with Bob and Marge 
now more than ever, and | was really thrilled 
wnen we got them to agree. 

We decided to use our place. We also 
thought it would be fun to strip in the same 
room. | could see that Jim was staring at 
Marge as she pulled off her bra and panties, 
He didn't even take his eyes off her while he 
hurried to get his clothes off. Both Jim and 
Bob had hard-ons by the time they were 
naked, and | just couldn't waitto get at Bob's 
big cock, 

As soon as we were undressed, we got 
down on the floor and started fondling each 
other. Jim was sucking Marge's breasts, 
and she was rubbing his prick. | watched 
him reach down and take her cunt into his 
hand, Bob was licking on my nipples and 
fingering me. | moved around to take his 
cock in my mouth, and he started eating my 
pussy. Marge was now sitting on Jim's face 
and sucking him. | could hear the sounds 
of tongues lapping wet cunts and Marge’s 
muffled moans, 

After | climaxed, Bob got on top of me and 
guided his cock into my wet and waiting 
pussy. It filled me, and after just a little bit 
of screwing, | climaxed again, humping 
my hips against him to take in every 
inch of his big cock, | could hear Marge 
moan as Jim entered her. This was Jim's 
first woman besides me, and | could tell by 
looking at him that he was satisfied with 
Marge. | still remember the expression on 
Jim's face while he was fucking her. He was 
pounding into her, and she had her legs 
wrapped around his back with her hands 
holding on to his ass. 

| climaxed again as Bob shot his load into 
me, and! watched while Jim hac his orgasm 
at the same time Marge let out her cries of 
pleasure, Watching Jim and Marge screw 
while Bob was on top of me made every- 
thing more exciting for me. 

since that fateful night, we often trade 
with Bob and Marge. We have also taken on 
other lovers since then, Jim and | now have 
had separate affairs. We don’t push any- 
thing, but we let it happen naturally. Our sex 
life is much broader, and we have learnedto 
enjoy sex to a much greater degree. We 
fully endorse our life-style. qe 
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“No! No, Lisa! Don't put your trust in that back-stabbing motherfucker!" 
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With LEASURE TIME’s Pri- 
vate Movie Projector you will 
never have to shout “down in 
front” again. Equipped to 


handle super 8mm films, the | 
projector is easy to load and | 


operate. It has an adjustable 
light and film guide, a speed 
control for fast and slow mo- 
tion and focus adjustment for 
closeup action. 

The portable projector can 
be held in one hand, leaving 
your other hand free to grab 
popcorn, licorice whips or any 
other treat in your lap. Plus, 
if you order now, LEASURE 
TIME will send you one free 
movie from the list below. 
Batteries and popcorn are not 
included. 


Down 
_ $m 
Pee 





q 


i 
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EXPRESS OADERING... 24-hour toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107, (In Ohio, call; 1-800-262-9216.) 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS « P. O. Box 2206 « Columbus, Ohlo 43216 HU377 


category 
For projector 1439850 DYKES IN HEAT A 
and movie 1 #3851 ENEMA BANDIT 
package @ $18.95, ASn5? TEENAGE LUST 
Zip | check hero 1 #3859 ORAL ORGY 


Date 


CIRCLE CATEGORY LETTER FOR ADDITIONAL 
MOVIES @ $8.05 each 


Free Movie With Projector. 


Subtotal 

Jhio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance 
TOTAI 


1 if my merchandise is detective due tc 


ae) ee 


replaced free of charge 





ADVISE & CONSENT 


(continued from page 12) 
infection that needs medical attention, | nearly 
cred. |'ve heard of vaginal infections from other 
sources, but never from saliva. Please tell me 
everything there is to know about this infection 
and what can be done to cure it. 
A.M. 
Schenectady, New York 


Your girl's “unbelievable” infection is probably in 
her mind. If saliva did cause an infection, she'd 
have one in her mouth from kissing. 

The wetness that saliva and sexual excitation 
produce could induce itching or bring outa cyclic 
infection (such as Herpes), but the probability of 
this is low. Send your girl toa doctor and find out if 
she does have an organic problem and how to 
best dea! with it. Otherwise, you'll have to workon 
her mind before you can get to her cunt. 


One of the guys | am dating told me he has the 
clap and wants me to go to a doctor. | am a very 
clean person and wash mysell after intercourse. | 
also bathe daily. Wouldn't this prevent me from 
catching VD? 

A. §. 
Boston, Massachusetts 


The bacteria that carry gonorrhea don't give a 
shit if you're clean or not; they 'llinvade your body 
and produce the disease regardless. Moreover, 
many women do not show external signs of the 
clap, So ignoring it is asking for trouble. Your 
Inend was nght to tell you aboul his dose. Return 
the favor and tell anyone else you may have 
fucked, and go to a doctor now, |f you want more 
information on fhe disease, see the December 
1976 issue of HUSTLER. 


Could you please help me on a tew things? 
First of all, due to a medical problem, | now have 
only one teshicle. Can this put much of a damper 
on my sex life? | still get a hard-on and cancome 
easily even though there isn't very much semen. 
second, could you give me some pointers on 
eating a girl's cunt? | hope you can help me. 

C. B, 
Knoxville, Tennessee 


You have answered your own question by stating 
(hat although one testicle is gone you can still get 
a hard-on and ejaculate (see Bits & Pieces, this 
issue). The testicles have nothing to do with 
getting a hard-on; their job is to produce semen. 
Consequenily, you will have fess semen to 
ejaculate but should have no lessening of plea- 
sure. For pointers on ealing pussy, see "Gemson 
Cunt” in the October 1976 HUSTLEA. 


In my entire life | have never fucked or been 
fucked by a woman, man or beast, and | dont 
consider it a problem, But the fact is that other 
people (friends, relatives, fellow workers) are in 
total shock that in this day and age a man ina 
large city has never fucked anyone, and their 
cruel remarks are driving me up a wall. What 


MARCH 


motivates people to such disbelief and how can| 

get such ball busters off my case? Is it such a 

rarity for a 27-year-old guy to be celibate in this 
modern age? 

Fok, 

New York, New ‘York 


Most men your age who are virgins are com- 
plaining about it, so you are a rarity, We think that 
you re missing a /ot, but if you're happy, keep your 
cherry. If you want fo keep peopie off your case, 
dont tell them. For those who do know, assume a 
monkish demeanor and tell them, at great length, 
about your mystical visions, Then they'll know 
you're crazy and won't bother you again. 


| really get a kick out of flashing. | don't mean 

to offend anyone, but if | can surprise some 

unsuspecting female—fantastic. How do | flash 

and make it appear unintentional? | don't want to 
end up in jail. 

Jud. 

Salem, Massachusetts 


You're contradicting yourselt. If you don't want to 
offend someone, don't flash, If anly to avoid the 
possible shame of arrest, go to a psychologist 
and try to resolve the feelings that motivate your 
exhibitionism and need for attention. A woman 
asking to see your cock will give you more 
satisfaction than a woman freaking out from its 
unexpeciéd appearance, 


lam 18 years old and moved here a couple of 
years ago when my parents divorced. The girl 
next door, who is 14 years old, found oul fram my 
sex partner that my dick is nearly nine inches 
long. She's been telling everybody that the last 
time | fucked her, my dick was about two inches 
long, This is a dirty lie because I've never fucked 
her. 

How can! convince her? If | show her, she will 
most likely tell everyone that | go around flashing 
my dick. Can you help me? 

TM, 
Crowville, Louisiana 


ignore it, Who cares, or believes, what a 1 4-year- 
old says about your cock? Someday she may eat 
her words, 


My question concerns inverted nipples on the 
female breast. | would like to know if there is any 
remedy for this, how they respond to sexual ex- 
citation, etc. Please give me any information you 
may have. 

J. M. 
Long Island, New York 


Nipples are inverted either congenitally or oc- 
casionally as a result of surgery or disease and 
are as sensitive as normal ones, though breast- 
leeding won't be possible, Unlike the partially 
inverted type, fully inverted nipples won't harden 
through sexual stimulation. Plastic surgery can 
correct the condition with little discomiort; the 
scar is minimal and there is no apparent loss of 
sensitivity. 


My wife and | have a happy marriage and two 
lovely children, For many years, our sex life was 
great, but that's changing fast. A few months ago, 
my wife started to complain that it hurt when | 
entered her. It doesn't hurt when she douches or 
inserts a tampon, just when | try to put my penis 
in. Needless to say, this problem is moving out of 
the bedroom and affecting our marriage. |s her 
pain real or Is it something in her mind? 

B.D. 
New York, New ‘York 


lt could be either. When your wife inserts a 
larmpon, it may not hurt her, bul there are medica! 
conditions that can cause pain when a penis is 
inserted. HHOCHONS and irritations, scars frOrn 


| Beaver Hunters, here is the model release | 

| you must send to us with your entry in | 

| HUSTLER's amateur photo contest (see 
page 99), Models should be shown fotally | 

| nude. Faces must be visible in photos. 

| Novelty photos will be considered. Mail to: 

HUSTLER, Beaver Hunters Contest, 40 West 

| Gay Streel, Columbus, Ohio 43215. 


HUSTLER BEAVER HUNTER 
MODEL RELEASE 


Model's Name 





Address 


“ 
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) Photographer: 


Send prize to: 
O Model 
0 Other = 
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| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its successors and 

assigns, and those acting under its permission or pon is 

i authority, permission to copyright and/or publish any 7 
photographs, of mysell with or withoul using my name and to 


make changes in or additions lo such photographs or 

poriraits, in such manner as shall seem proper 10 their use. 

Furthermore, | understand thal editorial maltar will accam- 
nany these photographs. | certify that! am of tull age andam 

possessed of full legal capacity lo execule the foregoing 
auihornizatlion 





MINOR: The person photographed is a minor. My signature 
prans my permission far the minor to be photographed and 
the photographs may be used as stated above 


| | 
|: | 
| 
r ; 
: Model's Legal Signature : 
| ! 
l | 
| | 
| Parent or Legal Guardian | 
| List On a Separate sheet of paper age, occupation, hobbies | 


and sexual fantasies 
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You Aeauy THIA/K YOURE SO 
SMART - 

| EVERY THIWG's A FUCKIN’ 

| doKe TO You, ISN'T It? 

WELL T THINK YOURE GROSS! 

AND So DID EVERYONE a 


childbirth, or an operation, could be the cause, 
Have your wife go to a doctor. Also, be sure there 
is sufficient lubrication before you try to enter her. 
She could be dissatisfied with some facet of your 
relationship or nervous and tired from taking care 
of two children and consequently turned off to 
sex, She may not want more children, or is 
resentiul of the last one, and this is her way of 
telling you. Check out the possible physical 
problems first. If her pain persists, it may be 
psychological. 


My husband and | get along well inall ways, but 
am worried about him because he always sits 
down to urinate. He doesn't have any physical 
troubles and claims that he simply prefers to sit 
down. He is masculine in all other ways, so what's 
wrong with him? 

E. J. 
Skokie, Illinois 


Sitting down to urinate is not necessarily a female 
characteristic, Even if his sitting dawn is some 
unconscious female identification, it is harmless 
as long as there is no dysfunction or any other 
evidence of such identification, If there is, he 
might be having problems that will require a 
psychologist. Otherwise, if his toilet habits bother 
you, you are the one with a problem. 


| read that there is a new way of sterilizing 
men without operating. If | remember correctly, 
some sort of laser beam is aimed al the sperm 
reservoir, Sterilization lasts for a couple of years 
and could be extended by repeating the process. 
| have consulted many doctors about this, but all 
they discuss are vasectomieés or installation of a 
valve, Both involve an operation. Any comments 
on the subject? 
J.R. 
Brooklyn, New York 


Sterilization with laser beams is a “Star Trek" 
fantasy, but you're on the right wavelength. The 
heat and vibrations produced by ultrasound 
waves make the testicles less likely to produce 
sperm. The sound wave experiments on animals 
have produced len months (equivalent to several 
human years) of sterility without any side effects. 
Researchers are still waiting for government 
approval to test the method on humans. 
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YOu REALLY THINK You'RE 


THE Masts KIDS THaT IF 
THEY DIONY GET To BED, Yo 
‘WoulO GovGE THETR EYES ovr. 
AAD HOW ABOVT THAT 
BABY SOKE YOU Tocp To THE 
MINISTER AND HIS WIFE ?(' 


IMAGINE TELLING 


JOKE!. 


-<¢¢-——) 


oF 
¢o° 
Qe 





laminmy late teens and enjoy intercourse and 
masturbation very much. | do real well now, bul 
\'m afraid that if | screw around as muchas |'d like 
to, | wont be able to screw as much when | get 
older, What can | do so that! won't'wear out” too 
soon, 
L. FR 
Baltimore, Maryland 


You can stop being stupid and get down io 
lucking, No one—man or woman—can ever fuck 
loo much. Frequent fucking has never led to 
impotence in later life, in fact, since you started 
early, you'll have more years to screw. You can 
go as strong at 50 as you can now—unless your 
mind gets in the way. 


My boyfriend and | have discovered a real turn- 
on. We love pissing all over each other. Both of us 
drink a lot of each other's pee and would like to 
know if it's harmful in any way. 

N. P. 
Ashville, North Carolina 


Urine is wasle material nol readily reabsorbed by 
the body. Consequently, the amount that is ab- 
sorbed is not sufficient to be toxic or harmful, 
Unless you have a urinary infection, piss /s sterile 
as itieaves the body; so don't worry aboul germs. 
However, drinking urine is not psychologically 
healthy. 


| Know this sounds weird, bul for the last month 

| have been getting obscene phone calls. The 

thing is, I'm a man and the caller is female. She 

calmly tells me in very dirty language what she 

will do to me. I've heard of men making these 
calls, but never a woman, What's going on? 

D. J. 

Austin, Texas 


Obscene calls are usually made by men, bul 
occasionally a woman will get into the act. Since 
your caller does not express hostilityand doesn’! 
seem {to be calling as a joke, she js probably 
motivated by the same feelings that cause men 
to heat up the wires. Obscene phone cails area 
self-fulfilling act perpetrated by a sexually in- 
secure person who cannot express sexual 
feelings normally. [f the calls turn you on, keep 
answering. Otherwise, change your number. 


Aap You KEW DAMAED WEL 
THAT AL AND HARRIET WERE 
TTALTIAW BEFORE ov 

| CRACKED THAT DISGUSTING 

.. AND You oTow*r 


AWO QUIT FARTING 
WHILE T'M TaciKIna! ! 


WAVE To DiScuss ClLaRAa's | 
OPERATION II, 


“CLC (— yy V) 
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My husband and | feel we have a very good sex 
life. When we first started going together, | would 
keep pumping after we reached climax. He would 
grit his teeth, but | never gave much thought to it 
at the time. We have been married for two years 
now and after climaxing, | dothe same thing. Only 
now, instead of gritting his teeth, my husband 
starts to laugh and tells me it tickles his penis. 
What can be causing this? 

Cc. W. 
Toledo, Ohio 


You are. After climaxing, your husband's sexua! 
concentration is broken, his sexual sensations 
diminish for a short time ang the friction from your 
pumping tickles him, If it doesn't bother him, go 
ahead. Laughter can be a pleasant addition to 
any bed. 


My husband and | have only been married for 
seven months, but we are already having a 
problem, Either he is too large or | am too small 
because | have to grease his dick before he is 
able to get it inside of me. | really don't like 
depending on K-Y jelly in order to have sex. The 
problem is further complicated by the fact that my 
husband doesn't like any foreplay; he just wants 
to start fucking Immediately and always with him 
on top. Do you think there is some way | can be 
stretched? Also, | have been off the Pill for three 
months, How long does it usually take to get 
pregnant? 

M. R, 
Erie, Pennsylvania 


You are not too smail, Your vagina will not 
produce the secretions necessary for comfort- 
able entry unless there is foreplay and excitation. 
You will be stuck using K-Y jelly until you explain 
lo your husband the necessily of foreplay to get 
you primed, He also needs fo Jearn thal sex is a 
lot more than just hopping on top of someone, 
sticking it in and going inand out like a rabbit. Teil 
him, or, better yet, show him the pleasure of 
foreplay and different positions, You'll both enjoy 
sex more. 

You can gel pregnant any time after you stop 
laking birth-control pills, How soon you conceive 
depends on the individual. Doctors recommend 
fhal you wait [wo or three months alter you stop 
taking the Pill before you get pregnant. This gives 
your body time to return to its normal state. - 
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THE RECESSION HAS HIT THE WoRLDS 
OLDEST PROFESSION AND HONEY H4sS 
BEEN REPUCED TO HAWKING HER HEINIE 
ATA NEVADA BROTHEL THAT CATERS 
TODBIZARRE TASTES. 


CHRIST/ 
I'M THE ONLY 
WHOLE HOLE IN THE 
WHOLE PLACE! 


WHAT'D YOU 


' LOSE, GRANDMA? 


YOUR MARBLES? am 


i 


Pe i 


es at tM (1b 


. 
Gi 


THERE 
MAY BE swvow 
ON THE ROOF, BUT 
I CAN STIL 


SOCKET TO EM/ | 


e 


oD 


Le 


I GOTTA 


_ GET OUTTA 


HERE BEFORE 
MY REPUTATION 
IS SOILED! 





4 I i- é = > ——s Aa ~ 4 ) f 
| Bur Berore HONEY HAS TIME = WHAT-THE-HELL..! + “Ro . 
TO PACK, THE HOURLY BUS FROM | AN MIGHT AS WELL STAY LONG cliniahe a ee I 
RENO ARRIVES WITH A FRESH > > a ENOUGH TO PICK UP ) if Dae Sk 

? 4 2k 


LOAD OF CUSTOMERS... .- PLANE FARE... 











HIYA, SOPHIE f 
BEEN KEEPING AN EVE 
OUT FOR ME 7 














WHADDAYA SAY, 
BABY 7 HOWZABOLIT 
I STICK IT IN AND 
SPIN YA AROUND # 





















SENATOR / 
OUT STUMPING | 
AGAIN? 





| 1. y FE 
- maa 
oF YOU BETCHA, 
Beene SANDSOME! C’MON 


AND FUCK My BRAINS 












f UST GIVE ME 
FP A HAND UP, NAILCAKESS 
I THINK I'M STUCK 
TO THE FLOOR! 





HELLO VENUS!) 
YES, IM... 


WELL, 
WHAT HAVE WE 
HERE ? WHATS 
YOUR NAME, { 
HONEY 7 








AH IM 
GONNA FUCK 

THAT OTHER 
TIT OFF! 








LE CHALMERS HOTWIND..,. 
SENATOR CHALMERS 


MEANWHILE, THE JEALOUS VENUS 
| (3 PLOTTING REVENGE AGAINST 
THE FICKLE SENATOR HOTWIND... 


A JUICY 
SCANDAL OUGHT 
TO FIX HIS 


As senator HOTWINDS 
WAD WHIZZES PAST 
HONEY S TONSILS, THE 
DEVIOUS VENUS SLITHERS 
INTO THE ROOM LIKE A 
SNAKE AND TAKES UP 

A POSITION BENEATH 

THE SQUEAHKING BED... 


HONEY AND SENATOR HOTWIND 
RETIRE TO A BACK ROOM FORA 
PRIVATE CAUCUS... 


YOU WOULDN'T BY 3 
ANY CHANCE BE A MEMBER 
OF THE GO. WOULD YOU? 4 


/ IWNEVER | 
DISCUSS POLITICS 
| ON AN EMPTY 


THE SENATORS MOANS OF 
DELIGHT DROWN OUT THE 
CREAK OF THE OPENING 


Wit HER NOSE, VENUS 
TURNS ON THE INCRIMINATING 
MACHINE... 


f ” OM.. 


h SENATOR BABY / 
| 


MEANWHILE, 
HIS CAREER GOES 
DOWN THE 

TUBES! 





: = HONEY, I'VE GOT 
C'MON, SENATOR | Me MORE JISM THAN A 
HOTWIND! HOW GE SR CERTAIN PRESIDENT 
ABOUT ANOTHER (A AGS : HAD LIES! 
HOT WAD FOR | oa : 
HONEY 'S HONEY’ 4 
POT ? 


LGéy 
i; , 
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THEIR FUCKING FILIBUSTER 
SOON BUILDS 7O A WILD 
FRENZY... STRAINING THE 
BEP UNTIL HONEYS 
FEROCIOUS ORGASM 
COLLAPSES iT, CRUSHING 
VENUS AND HER EVIL PLAIN... 


~ 


THAT AN tN 
ORGASM OR AN 
EARTHQUAKE ? 


: My GOD, VENUS 
| DECAPITATED 7 
WHAT NOW? 
CONTINUED NEXT 
MONTH.... 








MAIL-ORDER FEEDBACK 





This column will help to simplify ordering 
mail-order erotica. We will review any mall- 
order sex products, Including those adver- 
tised in HUSTLER, not to endorse them but 
to let you know what you'll actually receive 
when you order them. Companies that would 
like to have thelr products reviewed In this 
column are Invited to send sample merchan- 
dise and information to Mail-Order Feedback 
(Product Review). We'll also Inform cus- 
tomers of how to effectively deal with mall- 
order firms and alert readers to frauds and 
faulty products. 





Edited by Steve Hanley 





MAIL-ORDER SUCKER BAIT 

There are a lot of swindlers and con men lurk- 
ing out there in mail-order land, probably be- 
cause there are an equivalent number of 
suckers. By "suckers," |don't meanthe guys who 
send their money to mail-order firms and never 
receive their orders. That happens to even the 
most cagey customer. 

The real sucker is the guy who thinks mail- 
order erotica will provide a quick and easy 
answer to his sexual problems: He comes too 
quickly, so he buys a large rubber band (aka 
“cock ring’) to dam up the blood inside his cock, 
theoretically prolonging his erection. He can t get 
in his girlfriend's pants, so he buys some phony 
“Spanish fly,” expecting that his cold bitch will 
suddenly tear off her clothes and impale herself 
on his turgid rod in a delirium of drug-induced 
passion. He won't—or can't—deal with women's 
confusing and often contradictory emotional de- 
mands, so he buys an inflatable plastic love doll 
in order to have ever-ready pussy without any 
hassles. 

Mail-order burn artists are always ready to take 
advantage of this type of mentality. They cover 
their asses by describing their products as “nov- 
elties only"—which, ironically, is the truth. 

However, mail-order sex toys such as love 
dolls and cock rings do offer the customer an 
opportunity to experience novel forms of erotic 
play that were repressed in earlier times. But 
these products are only meant to enrich the 
customer's sexual fun, not to take the place of 
it The schmuck who is disappointed when his 
relationship with his love doll turns out to be un- 
fulfilling has nobody to blame but himself. Any- 
one sucker enough to replace a woman with a 
rubber doll deserves whatever he gets. 


Sensuality 

Love dolls may disappoint some customers, 
but fuck flicks rarely do—which is probably why 
movies remain the most popular of mail-order 
items. Director Lasse Braun's films are especial- 
ly dependable for a turn-on, and Sensuality is a 
good example. 

The movie opens with a sloe-eyed fox ina 
silver-blonde wig teasing two barroom studs by 
blatantly flashing her bare beaver. The scene 
switches to an apartment, where blondie sen- 
suously strips in front of the two guys, rubbing her 
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huge clit and mouthing, “Fuck me! Fuck me!” The 
guys are happy to oblige, piling on for a lengthy 
three-way hump fest highlighted by a “Greek 
Sandwich"—the chick simultaneously taking itin 
the ass and cunt—that has every head bobbing 
climactically. 

Sensuality ends on a rather frustrating note 
because the camera culs back to the bar, where 
the two men are still scoping the cock-teasing 
blonde. Director Braun is telling us that the whole 
orgy took place in the men’s minds. Apparently 
the asshounds will go home alone, with nothing 
more to show for their efforts than boners equal 
to those of Sensualily’s viewers. That is often 
the case with sex and the single man—and 
undoubtedly the reason so many inflatable love 
dolls are sold. 

Sensuality is one of many color films offered by 
Krow Enterprises (P. O, Box 11023, Chicago, 
Wlinois 60611) for $18-$20 each, in both regular 
8mm and super 8mm. The print we saw was in 


. 


reguiar 8mm, and this could account for its 
unspectacular color and clarity. But that aside, 
Krow Enterprises enjoys one of the finest 
reputations in the mail-order erotica business for 
quality and reliability of service, and we consider 
the company to be a safe seller 


FEEDBACK LETTERS 

In October 1975, | placed an order for one 
movie with Contemporary American Screen Hits 
(807 Stewart St., Madison, Wisconsin 53713), the 
company that was offering Deep Throat and The 
Devil in Miss Jones tor $110 each. I've been 
trying unsuccessfully since that time to effect 
delivery of my order. 

In the Mail-Order Feedback column (July 
1976), you told a reader who had a complaint 
similar to mine that the firm had changed hands, 
had a new name (American Film Hits), and that 
the new owners had promised to clear up their 
back-order problems. Well, obviously they have 
not done so, and I'm writing to warn away other 
readers who might come across American Film 
Hits’ “offer,” 

di.F. 
Plainfield, New Jersey 


Readers won't come across any ‘offers’ from 
American Film Hits in HUSTLER. We drummed 
them out of the ranks of our advertisers in August 
1976. We also warned readers about American 
Film Hits in Mail-Order Feedback (December 
1976). Bul we're running your ietler to reiterate 


the warning because the erotic film “classics” 
the company is supposedly offering are so 
tempting and expensive. The new owners of 
American Film Hits—like the old ones—are 
either hopeless incompetents or rip-offs posing 
as fuck-ups. 


In June 1976, | ordered two Linda Lovelace 
films from Charms, Inc. (8756 Artesia Blva., 
Bellflower, California 90706), | sent them a post- 
al money order for $41, plus a certified letter 
requesting that they tell me when | could expect 
shipment of the movies. But the company never 
answered my request for information, nor did 
they send my order. Could you assist me? 

J. K. 
San Antonio, Texas 


We sent letters of inquiry to Charms, Inc. about 
your complaint and about those of other readers 
who never received their orders. However, all 
letters were returned to us marked “Addressee 
Unknown.” /tseems that Charms has taken your 
money and split. Readers who have been ripped 
off by Charms, Inc. should inform the postal 
authorities immediately, 


| senta $25 check to Majestic Distributors (120 
13th St., Brooklyn, N. ‘¥. 11218) for films and 
magazines. They cashed the check and sent me 
a card saying they'd make every effort to process 
my order within the next 30 days, but that! should 
allow up to six weeks for delivery. | have waited 
five months now, and | still haven't received my 
merchandise. 

V. IN. 
South Bend, Indiana 


We have received many complaints about 
Majestic Distributors and have dropped (heir ads. 
We've a/so ljearned thal Majestic and its sister 
companies, Unique Distributors and Companion 
Products, are on the Better Business Bureau's 
blacklist. The 6.B.B. tells us that if your com- 
plaints go unresolved, you should contact the 
U.S. Postal inspection Service, GPO, New York, 
New York 100017. 


Several of our readers have asked for the ad- 
dress of the Federal Trade Commission. You can 
register a complaint about rip-offs with them as 
well as with the postal authorities. The address Is: 
Federal Trade Commission, Pennsylvania Ave. 
at 6th St. N.W., Washington, D. C. 20580. 


if you have any problems with the service 
you receive from any mail-order advertisers, 
including those In HUSTLER, write us a letter 
so we can alert other readers to possible rip- 
offs. Include the firm's name, address and 
all pertinent facts about the Incident. We'll 
contact the firm and check It out. If you have 
dealt with a good, rellable company, we 
would like to know that, too. Address your 
letters to: Mail-Order Feedback, HUSTLER 
Magazine, 40 West Gay Street, Columbus, 
Ohlo 43215. Se 
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10's of HOT OFFERS Yala? AILS OX ff ACTION PHOTOS 
100's of PHOTOS appr am Oe "oe tFILKS 
ee OS Plus GIANT “NO BULL CATALOG” featuring the great-|_ 
5 SAVE MONEY 5 e ao 4 “a @t selection of sax products, films, photos, books, maga- | | | 
Pays ae an AIDS tines, etc. Plus a valuable FREE GIFT. Adults 21 or over, : ; giant catalog of all our 
"s POSTAGE L HANDLING. g * GAGS state your age. Just send $7 to cower Pays & Li ade : @ products, with eokor 


“E: ‘dy YI ila: Nude NCENSORED DEVELOPING 


Hills, N.Y. 11375. 

(iba noose Kodacolor Dev. 12Ex. $3.90, 20Ex. $5.90 
Slides Developed 20Ex. $2.50, 36Ex. $3.50 
All 8mm Movies $3. Color reprints .25 
































| wna ; A ¥ ‘t fall CORDLESS ae : ACER | || | Five Color copies & neg. of Polaroid $2. 
full eee ee | | MASS ie sastun P.O. , 
| Color Py er Pal Ec me | m Send $1. 0 For Postage & Handling [iim Ss; rad : Syacies ALY. 19201 


Box 321, esl 3H, New York, N.Y. 10016 


pers seca peta 


Get in on the action. 
Get the cards that break the ice. 30 cards for $3.00 4& 50¢ 
S4H. For X-rated cards be 21 and must sign order 
Results guaranteed or money refunded. Mass. res. add | 
5) tax 

Big John P.0.B80xn 115 Ludlow, Mass 01056 









Star of “Beyond the 
Valley of the Dolls” 


Send $4.95 payable to Fey Williams Prochuctions, 
P.O. Gox 4258, LA. CA W051 ‘Allow Jwks delivery 
















Don't spend another lonely evening! 
Now you can meet single guys or gals in 
a dignified, friendly, relaxed manner 
and al very low cost. No obligation, no 
salesman will call. Contacts all over U.S, 
& Canada. For free literature send name, 
address, sex & 50¢ for postage, handing. 
SINGLES SEARCH, Dept. DN-4-56 
Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif.91413 





Sultans? 
Choice! 







| — , 
GINSENG 
Dare You Question 

5000 YEARS OF 
Experience?? 
Ginseng! Men the world over traded 
GOLD for it! Ginseng is the potent 
root Sultans and Emperors have sworn 
by for 5000 years! But you don't 
have to keep a harem to make SUL- 
TAN’S CHOICE Ginseng Capsules a 
part of your own life style! Every 
| imported SULTAN’S CHOICE capsule 
is LOADED with Ginseng power that 
took 6 years to reach full potency! 
5000 years of EXPERIENCE is packed 
into every capsule! Just take one 
and you'll see! 

TOTAL SATISFACTION! 
| Guaranteed to give you the SAME 
| TOTAL SATISFACTION as they 
give Movie Stars, Celebrities and 
Athletes - or money back! 
DIRECT IMPORT PRICES: 
Starter Size (25 capsules) $3.95! 
50 capsules $5.95! 100 - $10.50! 
200 - $18.50! 300 - $25.95! 


SLIM INCHES AWAY IN 
THE AMAZING NEW 


BODY TAPER-TRIM sHiRT 


Puts power In your sex 
appeal as It reshapes you to 
more manly “tapered 
proportions! 

* SMOOTHES TORSO 




















* SLIMS ABDOMEN 
* CINCHES WAIST 
* FLATTENS BULGES 
Extra-light, extra-comfortable 
long Iine undershirt puts 
ty net LYCRA SP NDEX 
NYLON to work providing 
rm, smooth contro! from 
pbc’ to lower abdomen. 
Smoothes out bulges and : 
trims you with unprecedented ; 
built-in slimming-power. Worn = 
a3 an undershirt, it works : 7 
to keep you in shape. =f 
Completely machine , : 
washable. White only. 


INSTANTLY HOLDS 





WATCHING IS BEAUTIFUL. 


“Your Reflections” comes gift wrapped | 
| with a greeting card and special j 
i gift that will tickle your fancy. This 

flexible mirror-like material fits over beds, 

or wall, anywhere you dare, even over | 
| bath. Full viewing 54"' X 40" is shatter- ‘ 
J proof, lightweight; kit included—attaches | | 
| without tools. Offer expires Mar. 31, 1977 j | 

| 
t 
| 
| 
‘| 








I Mail to: ''Your Reflections” Dept. H3 
156 E. 34th St, 
New York,N.¥. 10016 


j 

tr Enclosed isa{ )check or{ }|money order 
| fo or({ )"Your Reflections’ @ $14.95 each. 
In 

| 
|‘ 

I 


Add $1.50 postage/handling or $3.00 outside U.S.A. @. 5. SALES, Dept. 2340 


NY.C. residents add 8% sales tax. 











f 6311 orga ~— Calif. 90028 
ch hes. (Exhale & measure chest.) BONUS: 25 capsules FREE with 
er am ES: | "5 _(24-26) 840) aie 
Address. Ss { tandlin 6% PPA 82), Add 75 yor Tor Postage 2,6 phe bag ! 
. : Allow 2.0 6 wks for delivery. Worn, soiled or damaged | ©0 capsules FREE with $25.95 order! 

Gliv.. - S¥ate items are non-returnable. Check or Cash to: 
Replacement or refund if product does not ahicaed i ___ | IMPORT SPECIALTIES, Dept. 2340 
arrive in perfect working condition, | Gis os _ State Zip 


7168 Melrose Ave., L.A. Cal. 90046. 
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Light up with Leasure Time. 


2150 





LEASURE TIME PAODUCTS 
P. 0. Box 2206 * Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please Print HUST? 
Name 

| Address 

| city = State Zip 


Enclosed is my 0 check 0 money order (cash not accepted). 
J or charge to my O BA O MC: 


£2 
as Th sii a 


| Signature 


lam of i age and understand that if my merchandise is 
defective due to craftsmanship and returned within 10 days it 
will be replaced free of charge; otherwise all sales are final 





mo year 





#2130 @ $13.50 
___. #2214 @ $12.75 

—_. #2150 @ $15 

—_—. #5023 @ $5.95 

——. #3336 @ $9.75 —2 for $18 
——. #2070 @ $3.75 

#2215 @ $12.75 


| | 

| Subtota) $___ 
l 

| 





POSTAL SCALE 
Under $5 add 50¢ 
$5 to $10...$1.00 
Over $10...57.50 





Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance 
(S66 scale) 


TOTAL 5... 


| Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 i 
working days or less. All orders are discreetiy packed 
Dellvered promptly by private carrier, (Add $2 for foreign 

oo ) Quantity orders invited 








EXPRESS 
CHARGE 
CARD 
ORDERING 


. 24-hour toll-free ser- 
vice. Order now by calling 
1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, 
call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


5023 





LEASURE TIME head supplies provide the right 
touch to turn you on. 

Whether you're a connoisseur of fine blends, or a 
novice with a taste for a special smoking experience, 
LEASURE TIME has got what you need. 

Our pipes and bongs are handcrafted to perfection. 
Made of oven-baked ceramic, our waterproof bongs 
are easy to clean, 

Choose the smoking device to complement your 
mood, If sucking on a hard shaft is your thing, then 
take a hit off the Dong Bong (#2130). Or if you prefer 
the feeling of an exquisite smoke, wrap your hands 
around the Titty Toker (#2214). And for all of youwho 
would rather stick it in your pipe and smoke it, we 
offer the Colombian Smoker (#2215). 

When you're looking for a convenient way to stash 
your smoking gear, cop our Smoker's Kit (#2150). Each 
kit comes with two pipes, two interchangeable bowls, 
two screens, two packs of papers and a roach clip, 

Create the proper atmosphere ‘by putting a match 
to our Love Lite (#5023), This beautiful pedestal goblet 
emits infinite prisms of light and provides you with 
over 600 hours of romantic candlelight. 

Show off your personality with two classy LEASURE 
TIME pendants. There's the erotic Flower of Life 
(#3336) and the earthy Marijuana Necklace (#2070), 
Both pendants are molded after man’s favorite buds. 

We know you like to keep your spirits high, and 
that’s why LEASURE TIME gives it to you straight. 


BEST BY MAIL |p 


Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota; Fl, 33578 


SWINGERS Telephone” Exchange. Discreet personal in- 


treductions., ouples - Singles. Plamates, Box 3355, 


York, Pa. ivan Fi?) 845-1 635 | Pret cetin 
GIRL W ti Movil iis 3 A WHOLESALE 
resting ovies, brochures $1.00. Curtis Du- CATA RUSHED BY 


pont, 7044 Hollywood Bivd., 203, Los Angeles, Ca, 90028 RETURN MAIL) 


ARE YOU lonely? Photographs, descriptions, both sexes 
$1.00. Ladysmith, Bx.5686-H, Lighthouse Point, Fla, 33064 


CONDOMS, lowest ces. Lubricated, electronically 
tested. I? for $2.25. Greenleaf, Box 447N, North Holly- | 
wood, Ca, 71603 a eee ee 


BONDAGE Movies, Magazines, w world’s | largest. State 
e. Send $1.00 to: Tao Productions, 7044 Hollywood 
B vd., 209, Hollywood, Ca. 90028 


ViTA-Cum. New dietary ‘suppleme 
jamar, Box 12411, St. Louis, Mo, 631 


EXPLICIT Slides, unprocessed films. 
HSP, Boo Box 21k 2187, Bramalea, Ont., Canada 


GOOD LUCK NECKLACE. Legendary Hand & Horn 
Malocchio Necklace. Gold finish ey $3., Special 
$]. plus 25¢ postage. Dolphin House 1 Dolphin St., 
Sarasota, Fla. 33578 








CINEMA 













Has ENCLOSE $1 
STAGE & HANDLING TO 








ADULTS ONLY 


FULL LENGTH 


nt. Free details. Ba- 


Catalogue 50¢. 


or 20 for $5. 00 


Sen o cover postage & handling 
TIFFANY ENTERPRISES on 2340 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90026 






















CONTEST” 


Now the most famous and > 


A — = = = — SE a 
Record and | 

This contest? 
features various fartists 
locked in the mightiest 
sounds of individua 


§$6.00 (includes e@and 
moe echiceapoeiage ses 

p . FP. O. Box 35, 
. Wl §3007. 3S ify 
@ecord, 6§-Trac or 
assetie. Dealer inquiries 
invited. Checks - 14 Day Shipment - Cash or 
“loney Order - Shipped |mmediately 


ADD “REEL” EROTIC VARIETY TO YOUR LIFE! 





Become a member of the mos! unique and x-citing 

lending library. Why pay $20, $30 or $35 for erotic 

films when em can conveniently and discreetly 

BORROW them by mail. All filma pegged and 

super 8) are avallable fram our HUGE library 

lor the mere cos! of just postage & cae rote | 
aeovedbims ont one fully rolurdante depos 

lor a life membership. Borrow as often 









necessary 
and as many films as = like. Begin to enjoy 





sensual relaxation in the privacy of your own 
home, reel after reel, Just send $10 for one-year 
membership to: 


A.F.X oi etl 
P.O, Box 202, Broo! lyn, NY 11226 






YOU LLGETA BANG... 


out of wearing these seductive teasers 


#87 OPEN END. No crotch 15 denier hose. 
Black or Nude. Sires 814-11, $4.95 


| 2440 KEEP YOUR COOL. Short, sexy little 
charmer, Black, S-M-L. $8.95 


#935 OPENING NIGHT. Open front bra. 
No crotch panty. Lace trimmed. Black, Red, Nude. 
S-M-L. $6.95 


789 BARELY THERE. Separates and adds cleavage 
to your fanny. Black. S-M-L. §2.50 3 for $6.95 
#450 CAM CAN GARTER BELT— $4.95 

#350 SCANTIE PANTIES 3 for $4.95 


299 HOLE IN OME. Sheer nylon with daring 
cut owt, Black, Red, Nude, Blue. 5-M-L. 
$2.95—3 for $7.95 


# 
#105 PIGALE SATIN HALF BRA $5.95 ~~ 


#250 MONMARTRE SATIN GARTER BELT 

with 6 garter belts $5.95 

#28 SIMARA, SHOULDER LENGTH GLOVES $8.95, 
#26 BLACK DIAMOND OPERA HOSE $5.95 


ORDER ABOVE 4 ITEMS AS SET 
AND SAVE +FS SET $25.00 


No crotch 


\ 


ee — 


Mail Orders to LILI ST. CYR Dept 
7471 Metrose Ave. Hollywood, Ca. 


Piaase rush me the eget | Heo. | have enclosed 
0) Ghack Co) ee haa y at gi rad FULL amount 
ART — HO C.0.6,"5 


a a es 


Call. rea odd 6% ton 






Meh) DEPT. HU3 BOx 85417 | 
pe rn Swe 


SEX BOOKS 





GUARANTEED NOT A GIMMICK 


vay | Fm] Some 












&. 
=5) "Semeeecece eee 


“SEX SAMPLER 
“GRAB BAG wis 


87 Sains $?? worTH or” 


© PT CLASS Sex PRODUCTS! 
COLor FILM -€OLOR PHOTOS 


Books - > 4 comix | 
RUBBER GooDs- -S$EX MANUAL 


$3 ADULT EROTICS CATALOG 
WITH 9100's of MOT OFFERS 


WAREHOUSE Liaw IDATORS 
Box 7495- CY Van Nuys, Ca. 91409 





Know How Wild Your 
Climax Can Feel Until 
You Try the New 


e-JOY-culator 


The e-JOY-culater is the world's first genu- 
ine masturbation device—for men only! With 
it, you'll thrill to wave after wave of contin- 
uous, ongoing jolts of excrutiating delight! 
50 powerful are these sensations that in 
seconds you'll be BIGGER, LONGER, STIFFER 
than you've been in years! You contro|l how 
long this “trip” into unbelievable sexual joy 
lasts! You control how powerful the sensa- 
tion is! Send today—and personally experi- 
ence your own scientifically designed and 
tested e-J0V-culater! 





| Send $15., Cash, Check or M.O. (Add $1 for 


postage and handling) to: 
EMERSON INDUSTRIES, Dept. 2340 


6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, CA 90028 


HARD ACTION AT ITs RAUNCHIEST! 


SEE your favorite Porno Stars in red-hot action... 
SEE them ficking, s_cking, reaming and cuming their 


2 to stardom just as they do in the porno flicks .. 


“Beep Throat’ Linda Lovelace, Tina Russell, 
“Big Joh Holmes, Jim Cassidy, “Mr, 1044" Mare 
Stevens, “Big Tit" Polly Ericson, Johnny Bowden, 
Deanna Beufonte,...and many, many more. Actually 
performing the sex acts that made them Superstars 
of Porno! Never again will you see so many photos of 
these famous Porno Stars in hard action, Twosomes., 
threesomes and in groups indulging in every sex act 
imaginable. Nothing left to the imagination! 
Originally $12.95 this exclusive book Is available in 
listited quantities at this low price Going fast. Order 
your copy today! only $4.95 Add 556 for postage and handling 
You must slate you ara 21 years of age or over 


oreviews DEPT. HU377 
1182 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10001 
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PLEASE NOTIFY US 

6 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 

and tell us your old as well as your 
new address. 


MAIL TO: 
HUSTLER 
MAGAZINE 


Subscription Dept., — sua77 
P.O. Box 2204 
Columbus, Ohio 43216 


OLD ADDRESS: 


Name 


City : 
Slate Zip 


NEW ADDRESS: 


Street 


~ LEASURE TIME's Auto Suck is the greatest 
invention for cars since the CB radio. Plug it 


into your car lighter, turn on the super suction | 


| motor and get ready for a vibrating blow job 
| right in the privacy of your own car. 


hether you own a compact, mid-size, 


luxury or a big 18 wheeler the Auto Suck is 
customized to fit any make or model. 

And that's a big 10-4, good buddy! 
EXPRESS CHARGE CAAD OADEAING. ..24-hour toll-free service, 
Onder now by calling 1-300-648-0107 
iin Oia, Gadt 1-600-282-0216 
LEASUAE TIME PRODUCTS 
P, O. Box aon * Columbus, Ohio 43216 

Please send m 

a AUTO SUCK(S) #1620 @ $24.95 postpaid 
Please Print HUSTT 
Name Date 


Address 
City State Lip 


Enclosed is my © check O money order (cash not 
accepted), or charge to my O B40 MC: 


Signature 
1am of te bat and undersiand 1 5 hl i fg bag we chose 
crane jhe ha hurried wilhin Od a ceplacha tron of cmarin 
teatrven gee Bll 6 ore final 
Subtotal $. 
Ohi residents, add 4% sales tax 
TOTAL TSR 
Peta a tae Leathe re PL el OP MH) cay 


gr 
lineata + packed. Deikie Tad par ort pri veda curiae 
vign orders 








PREVIEW 





APRIL 
A CASE FOR SPRING FEVER 


THE NEW PIRATES: DRUG RUNNERS—Blackbeard was a 
limp-wristed landlubber compared to the modern-day, high 
seas buccaneers who plunder and murder in pursuit of their 
20th-century booty—drugs. By Milt Machlin 


PROFILE: JOHN AUSTIN PAYCHECK—HUSTLER shows 
why this skull-busting country and western singer is coming 
on strong in spite of his renegade attitudes and outspoken 
dislike for the Nashville Music Association and the Grand Ole 
Opry. By John Morthland 


CELEBRITIES SPEAK OUT ON PORN—The famous and 
infamous expose their own hard-core opinions of pornog- 
raphy in this HUSTLER celebrity survey. 


FIRST ANNUAL EROTIC MOVIE AWARDS—The balloting is 
now over for the most desirable celluloid smut stars and their 
erection-raising movies. See if your choices agree with the 
results of HUSTLER'’s independent readers’ survey for 1976. 


GORILLA—For some men it is easy to claim territory and 
women while others have to struggle to get what's theirs. This 
HUSTLER fiction explores the jungle of everyday life. By 
Mark Baker 


BODY HAIR: THE LONG AND SHORT OF IT—April’s SEX 
PLAY provides some hair-raising answers to the age-old 
question: Do furry bodies warm you up? By Michael Toohey 


SPACE PROBE—This giant leap for mankind will make you 
want to probe deep space on your own. And our centerfold, 
ALLISON, along with SUZIE and MARNI: TACO BELLE, will 


-push you to the outer limits. 


KINKY KORNER—A wife reveals how she combined a pas- 
sion for consuming the bigger things in life with her hus- 
band’s eye for sex. By Mrs. M. H. 


PLUS—Way-out wackiness and worldly wisdom in BITS & 
PIECES, MAIL-ORDER FEEDBACK, X-RATED REVIEWS, 
ADVISE & CONSENT, HUSTLER HUMOR and AMATEUR 
BEAVER HUNT. 





HUSTLER 




























it's really 
Pet Cock does 


iT 
oY Ba 


Money order and credit card purthases will be shipped in 5 working days or less. | 
|. Al orders are discreetly packed and promptly delivered: You must be 21 or older. 


Pa ty Ny F a i # # 1] J 





hii F a — ‘ ae a / - 
a r " i 7 i, a La 


“COME, SPOT, COME.” 


When it comes to owning a pet, nothing beats a Pet 
Cock. Oh, we know you dog lovers might not agree 
with us, but when you put the two side by side, 

uite obvious. For one thing, the 
t have to be trained, it's already 
housebroken. Plus, if it's properly cared for, 

it will last for many years. In fact, some have 
been known to outlive their masters. But what's 

a dog good for? Maybe 20 years, if you keep it 
off the streets, Best of all, as you can see 

in the picture, you can teach the Pet Cock to 
come on command...So a man’s best friend isn't 
a dog, it's really a cock. After all, would you 
trade what's swinging between your legs for a 
Mexican hairless? The Pet Cock—100% pedigree. 


Send check or money order for $7.70, which 
Titeltie(t Mee lelm@slelitlecMmurclarel ile MilaleM atic: les 

to: LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS, Dept. HU377 

P. O. Box 2206, Columbus, Ohio 43216. Include stock 
number—5912. Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax. 

Add $2 for foreign orders. 

EXPRESS ORDERING... 24-hour toll-free ser- 

vice. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In 

Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 





(Photo taken from actual case study of skin cancer) 






If we could see 
e effects of cigarette smoking 

on our skin.... 

No one would smoke. - 


YOU NEED A CIGARETTE 
LIKE YOU NEED A HOLE IN YOUR HEAD 





A PUBLIC SERVICE ADVERTISEMENT FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE 


